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THE VOICE OF EXPERIENCE. 


‘““T CAN’? HELP FEELING DEPRESSED SINCE MY WIFE HAS DECIDED TO RETURN 
HOME WITH HER MOTHER,” 

‘“Is IT THE FIRST TIME ?™ 

‘* Ves,” 

**POOR FELLOW! THEN IT'S WORSE THAN YOU THINK,” 

‘““WHy so?” 

‘*SHE'LL BE BACK TO-MORROW,” 
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BOSTON. NEW YORK. 








Our new establishment occupying the 
entire building, 


No. 200 FIFTH AVENUE. 
Ladies’, Misses’ and Children’s Dresses, 





Mantles, Tailor-made Garments and Mil- 


linery for all occasions. Entirely exclusive 
and original designs and materials for 
taking orders. 


Boys’ and Children’s Clothing and general outfitting. 
Infants’ Wardrobes. 


Ordinary position, per line, 


On orders for 3 consecutive months, 


“10 


ISSUED ON THE 


than doubled during the past year. 


ADVERTISING RATES FOR 





“While theze's Life theze’s 
50C. 


DISCOUNTS. 
500 lines, to be used within 1 year, 10% | 1000 lines, to be used within 1 year, 2 


LIFE’S CALENDAR. 


ISSUED ON THE TWENTIETH OF EACH MONTH PRECEDING. 
Ordinary positions, per line, : : 


DISCOUNTS. 


CH 5 LIFE. 


FIRST OF EVERY DECEMBER. 


Outside Page, $500 | Half Page, 5 ‘ $i: 
Facing Reading Page, 500 | Quarter Page, : . 7 
Ordinary Pages, 300 


Tt. F. SYKES. Manager Advertising Department. 
The best proof of LIFE’S value as a medium is that its advertising business has mci 


189i. 


Hope.” 


| Special position, per line, 75¢ 


I¢ 
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IDEAS™ CHRISTMAS. 


WE have prepared, for soe convenience of buyers, a 

dainty little catalogue of articles suitable for Christ- 
mas presents, in China, Glass, Silver, Brica-Brac, etc. 
arranging the titles according to price, under heads rang- 
ing from 25 and 5o cents to $500.00. It 
suggestive, there being over one hundred 
instance, under the heading $3.00 to $5.00. 
it to any address, on application. 

Ask also for our illustrated price-list of Moonstone 
Cut Glass, an entirely new finish in rich cut glass 
introduced by us. 


W. H. GLENNY, SONS & CO., 
BUFFALO, N.Y. 


is quite 
items, for 
We mail 


HARRY E. FREUND’S 


Great Christmas Number of 
FREUND’S MUSIC AND DRAMA. 


The Sensation of the Season. 
Magnificently Illustrated. 
Portraits and Sketches of the Musical 
and Dramatic Artists of the Day. 
Brilliant Articles by Well Known 
Writers, Ete., Ete., Ete. 
A Superb Number for 50c. 


Order from your newsdealer, or 
The Harry E. Freund Publishing Co., 
88 FIFTH AVENUE, 
NEW YORK. 









. STEEL PENS | 
| FOR EVERYBODY! | 


g) SPENCERIAN. : 


{2) 
cH) Samples sent FREE on receipt of} 
Z| return postage, 2 cents. 


29) = i 
65) 1 ENCE RIAN PEN CO., 
=m) 810 Broadway, N. Y. 
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~ SCOTT'S | 
EMULSION 


Of Pure Cod 
Liver Oil and 
HYPOPHOSPHITES 
of Lime ane 

Soda 


} is endorsed and prescribed by kk 
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} and Hypophosphites are the recog: 
) agents in the cure of Consumption. 
as palatable as milk. 
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 Scott’s Emulsion «= Emulsion : 


is a wonderful Flesh Producer 
) Best Remedy tor CONSU. UMPTION 
) Scrofula, Bronchitis, Wasting Dis 
| eases, Chronic Coughs and _ 
) Asx for Scott’s Emulsion and take no < 
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‘* Within the hollowe of this oak 
** Enchanted for a hundred yeares, 





A CHRISTMAS LEGEND. 


ENEATHE an ancient oake one daye 
A holye friar kneeled to praye, 


Scarce hadde he mumbled Aves three 


When lo! a voice within the tree! 
Straighte to the friar’s hearte it wente, 
A voice as of some spirit pente 
Within the hollow of the tree 

That cried ‘‘ Good father sette me free 


Quothe he ‘‘ this hath an evil sounde,” 
Ande bent him lower to the grounde. 
But ever tho’ he prayed, the more 

The voice hys pytie didde implore, 
Untyl he raised hys eyes ande there 
Behelde a mayden ghostlie faire. 
Thus to the holy manne she spoke : 


** Have I been bounde—yette vain my teares ! 
‘* Notte anything can breake the banne 


“© Till I be kiss'd by holye manne.” 


‘*Woe’s me! thenne sayd the friar, ‘‘if thou 
‘*Be sente to tempt me breake my vowe, 
‘* Butte whether mayde or fiende thou be, 
‘*T’ll stake my soul to sette thee free.” 
The holye manne then crossed hym thrice, 
And kissed the mayde—when in a trice 
She vanished— 

‘* Heaven forgive me now 
Exclaimed the friar—‘‘ my broken vowe.’ 


” 


‘If I have sinned—I sinned to save 
‘* Another fromme a living grave ;” 
Thenne downe upon the earth he felle, 
And prayed some sign that he might telle 
If he were doomed evermore ; 
When lo! the oake alle bare before 
Put forth a branch of palest greene, 
And fruited everywhere betweene, 
With waxen berries, pearlie white, 
A miracle before hys sight. 

se s * 
The holye friar wente hys waye 
And told hys tale— 

And from thatte daye 

It hath been writ that anye manne 
May blamelesse kiss what mayde he canne ; 


se ’ 


Nor anyone shall say hym ‘‘ no’ 


Beneath the holye mistletoe. O. Her ford. 





A BIT OF NATURAL PHILOSOPHY. 


Vistting Bostonian: YES, YOU HAVE A GOOD TOWN HERE, BUT 
YOU'RE A LONG WAY FROM THE HUB, 


New 


Yorker: THAT'S WHY THINGS MOVE FASTER OVER HERE, 
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“White there's Life there's Hope.” 
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T isa good while since any business man has recorded 
his opinion of the value of a college education so clearly 
and so impressively as was done by the late Mr. Fayer- 
weather, the leather merchant, in his will. Mr. Fayerweather 
was an excellent man of business. He began to earn money 
very early in life—not from choice—but because he had to. 
When other lads of his age were at school he was peddling 
commodities in country villages, and during the years which 
luckier youths spend in college, he was acquainting himself 
with the rudiments of the leather business. About the time 
his college-going contemporaries were beginning their junior 
year, he got a place in “the swamp,” and in “the swamp” 
he continued for the rest of his days. 


* * * 


EN livea long time in “the swamp.” Thesmell of hides 

is not altogether pleasing, but it is understood to be 
wholesome, and it makes for longevity. But Mr. Fayer- 
weather did not dally with hides for his health. He went to 
“the swamp” to make money. And he did make money. 
He was sagacious and prudent, and worked hard. Moreover 
he knew all about leather, and leather interested him. He 
kept his mind on it. When he laid awake nights he did not 
meditate as to how Julius Cesar built bridges in Gaul, nor 
who wrote Homer's poetry, nor about the chances of this 
year’s football team, nor of any of those things that liberally 
educated minds dwell upon. He put meditation upon leather. 
Accordingly he prospered in the leather business. When 


there were dimes to be made in it he carefully garnered those 
dimes, and when something in particular was up, and dollars 
were being distributed, he was present and took care that 
such as were coming to him got into no one else’s pocket by 
mistake. So presently he was well-to-do, and had an income 
that kept heaping itself. 


Then his aggravations began. 








OR though he knew plenty enough to make money, there 

were dreadful defects in his ability to spend it. He 
dared not stop working, for he had never learned to loaf, and 
the more he worked the more money he made. He travelled 
a little, but he didn’t like it. Neither did he care for horse 
racing, nor yachting, nor Scotch moors, nor old Chinese 
pottery, nor pictures, nor books, nor coaching, nor Ward 
McAllister, nor orchids. He just liked leather, and next to 
selling it he liked to buy it. Moreover, having had no 
chance in his youth to make friends, he had very few old 
friends, and he was shy of attempting any social experiments 
because he knew that society was miscellaneous in its tastes, 
and unlikely to be a comfortable field of enterprise for a 
modest merchant who was aware that all he knew was 
leather. His children, if he had had any, might have learned 
to have any amount of fun, and to make gratifying holes in 
his surplus, but as luck would have it, he didn’t have any 


children. 
* * ot 


O as the old man sat at his desk in “the swamp,” and 
saw his income piling up and his thousands running up 
into millions and salting themselves down, he determined 
that, so far as lay in his power, he would take care that what 
had happened to him would happen less frequently in times 
to come. So he carved up his fortune into convenient slices, 
by will, and distributed it around among a dozen or more 
American colleges, thereby hoping to make education easier 
for poor boys, and keep them out of such a scrape as he had 
gotten into himself. 


* * * 


Cagpeiinace he chose a wise means to accomplish the 

worthy end he had in view. That any man who has 
had fair educational chances in his youth will ever accumulate 
in trade as great a fortune as Mr. Fayerweather’s, is as 
unlikely as that any college-bred youth would ever find 
difficulty in having fun with the income of as large a fortune 
as a Mr. Fayerweather might accumulate. So by his wise 
bequests he planned to diffuse a great remedial agent, which 
works in two ways at once—diminishing men’s ability to 
heap up very great fortunes, and greatly increasing their 
capacity to get happiness out of small ones. 

* * ~ 


I IFE cordially hopes that the leather merchant’s plans 
~ will be carried out in spite of the natural propensity of 
the lawyers to blight them. It would be a pity to leave any 
very considerable part of the Fayerweather fortune diverted 
from uses which are so admirable in themselves, and which 
mark with such a weight of hidden pathos the trials and 
triumphs of a testator. 
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AMONG THE 400. 


it 
|? is stated on good authority I iit rit) | 
| that the title of Mr. Ward i rik 
| 









McAllister’s next book will be | 1 Wi ie “| 
‘* Stolen Glances into the Kitchens Ma i ne li ii HN 
of the Nobility.” WH Tah i a MUM a 
The engagement is announced a NN i! ‘a ‘Ni ud HM UU nui y 
of Miss Flossie Van Chatter to Ai) AY} i I Hl! ~ANM HN TT 
Mr. B. Ffergusson Rychurds. Mr. SMO \."es Za i Mt Hi Ih uth WM 
Rychurds is the owner of the bull infil Alt ‘il Hl 


pup ‘‘ Nadijy,” that took the 2d My INN bind i 
=. prize at the last bench show. ‘ 

There is no pleasanter sight EZ 4 eect as] 
in the streets of a republic than g - 
a coat-of-arms on a carriage. 

Mrs. Austen-Tayshus is to give avery 
select little dinner next Thursday. It 
will be remembered that Mrs. Tayshus 
has a soup tureen that cost $13,000, This 
lady’s exquisite taste and high breeding 
have given her a foremost place in New 
York society. 

The suicide of J. McIntosh Tupper 
last Wednesday has cast a gloom over 
Murray Hill. Mr. Tupper was one of our 
most distinguished young men—in ap- 
pearance—and his death is a sad loss to 
the community. He seldom smiled, and CHRISTMAS EVE AN ALARM. 
his handsome face was entirely devoid of 
expression. 




















Chorus: WHAT WUZ DAT? DIDN'T YOU HEAR SUMFIN? 





i 


NO ROOM FOR HIM. 


Begone : After all, society is a hollow thing! 
COOLEY: You don’t seem able to get into it, 
though. 
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‘*HOw FOOLISH IT Is, AUNT SADIE, FOR MAMMA TO TRY{[AND 
MAKE ME BELIEVE THAT ‘SANTA CLAUS’ COMES TOWN THE 
CHIMNEY AND FILLS MY STOCKINGS, I SUPPOSE IT WORKED ALL 
RIGHT WHEN YOU WERE A LITTLE GIRL, BUT IT IS SUCH A 
‘*Is MR, ROBINSON A SINGLE MAN?” CHESTNUT NOW! HOWEVER, IT PLEASES MAMMA, SO I DON’T LET 
‘*No; HE HAS A TWIN BROTHER.” ON THAT I KNOW.” 





C.-41. Proves te 
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FRANCOIS COPPEE’S TALES. 


ALTER LEARNED’S delicate and sympathetic 
translation of “Ten Tales from Frangois Coppée” 
(Harper’s Odd Number Series) is free from the Gallicisms 
and inversions that so frequently disfigure such work. One 
may feel sure that he is arriving near the quality of the 
original, 

Brander Matthews, in the well-chosen phrases of the Intro- 
duction, says that these tales are fairly representative of 
Coppée’s range and variety. He finds a good augury in the 
abundant translation of French fiction in the United States, 
because “fiction is more consciously an art in France than 
anywhere else.”” Many acute observers will hardly agree 
with Mr. Matthews that the American writer of short stories 
needs to be more “conscious of his art.” Indeed, his 
greatest vice seems to be too much consciousness and too 
little sincere art. What the native story writer needs is less 
of the studio atmosphere and more of the open air. It 
should go without saying that the writer of good fiction must 
have general culture and refinement, and know that he has 
them. That should be taken for granted in every intellectual 
pursuit, now that the country is out of its leading strings. 

To return to these stories of Coppée—they are a delight to 
lovers of clever workmanship. Each one is complete in the 
impression it leaves; a mood is caught, an episode made 
luminous, a mistake shown to be inevitable as fate. There 
is no hesitation in reaching the result. 

But the robust reader will find them over-sentimental. He 
will say, perhaps: “Is it not a mistake to ascribe complex 
emotions and shades of feeling to people whose modest lives 
move in the easy grooves of simple sensations and emotions ? 
One may believe in the worth and pathos of life in every 
station, but it is surely wrong to put the sensibilities which 
have been developed in one environment into another and 
wholly different one. It is akin to that phase of writing (of 
which we have had too much since Thoreau) which ascribes 
to birds and flowers the sensations, emotions and thoughts 
of those who are observing them. Is not this sort of thing 
the essence of what is loosely called sentimentalism ?”’ 


* * * 


RS. S. V. CRUGER’S second novelette, ‘‘ A Success- 

ful Man” (Lippincott), is a very knowing book. It 
illustrates the remark of a lover of paradox that ‘ domes- 
ticity is the greatest foe of American society.” Danzel 
Lawton, a characteristic successful man, rose through the 
careers of a dozen men. He married early a wife who was 
suited to but one career. Lawton awoke in middle life, on 
the eve of his greatest achievement, to the realization that a 
placid, domestic life might not furnish the greatest stimulus 
to an ambitious man. He was not a weak man, or a vicious 
man; he merely recognized clearly what every thoughtful 


> LIFE: 


man knows to be true, and which Lord Bacon long ago put 
into the famous remark about a wife and children being 
“hostages to fortune.” The usual reply to make is that 
such a situation is ‘rough on the woman.” Without being 
ungenerous, is it not fair to add that it is occasionally ‘rough 
on the man” ? 

Of course, there have been two ways out of the dilemma 
in this country—the adaptability of American women, and 
the divorce court. And it is surely safe to say that the 
former way is the more popular—for the American woman 
has proved herself able to “rise in the world”’ about as 
rapidly as the American man—and, indeed, it usually takes a 
good man to keep pace with her in the race. Droch. 


NEW BOOKS. 
FAARPERS’ YOUNG PEOPLE, 1890. Volume XI. 
per and Brothers. 


The World’s Desire. By H. Rider Haggard and Andrew Lang 
New York: Harper and Brothers. 


New York: Har- 


A NEW HYMNAL. 

IFE’S pernicious young contemporary, The Yale Record, 

is responsible for the invention of a wicked device 
which it explains with the following text and drawings: 


The ‘‘Patent Reflecting Hymn 

Book” is bound in grey cloth 
and is exactly similar to those 
\{ at present used in Battell, ex- 
cept that in the back cover is 
placed a mirror (Fig. 1). Our 
invention is founded on a well 
known axiom in optics to the 
effect that the angle of reflec- 
tion is equal to the angle of 
incidence. 

By looking at Fig. 2 the easy 
way in which this great invention 
is worked may clearly be seen: The student stands up with 
the congregation, and, after searching diligently for the hymn 
that has been announced, he turns to the back cover. Then 
by holding the book at a proper height and inclined at a 
proper angle the face of the 
person desired is seen reflected 
in the mirror, enabling him, 
thus, to have on one side of the 
book the hymn and on the other 
the her. 

This invention not only makes 
it safe to look at the gallery ,..% 
goddesses without getting ten 
marks, but it also enables the 
over-diligent student who de- 
sires to study during the exer- 
cises to keep a watch on the 
tutor in the back seat. On 
bright days when the sun shines 
in through the windows, the ‘‘ Patent Reflecting Hymn 
Book” may be used as a Heliostat, by means of which the 
initiated may telegraph to one another. The advantage of 
this last suggestion is obvious, for in this way scores of con- 
versations might be carried on during the Sunday services 
without making any noise whatever. 


This invention does away with the charge that Yale de- 
votes its time entirely to Latin, Greek, and Athletics. It is- 












FIG. 2. 


gratifying to observe that in one of our leading universities 
so much is being done in the way of applying scientific 
knowledge to practical uses. 
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THE COSSACK AND THE 
WILY TURK; 
OR, THE ORIGIN OF 
‘* JACK IN THE BOX.” 






ONE ANOMALY EXPLAINS ANOTHER. 
Young Widow : OH, YES, HE TOLD ME HE COULD NOT LOVE ME WHEN I WAS OLD. 
The Other: How COULD Yo"! HAVE MARRIED HIM AFTER THAT ? 
Y. W.: OH, I WAS EIGHTEEN AND HE WAS SEVENTY-FIVE, YOU SEE, 


A PROBLEM. 


ATHEMATI 

CIANS. figure 
that a man 60 years old 
has spent three years 
buttoning his collar. 
How much time has been 
consumed by a woman 
of 45 in putting her hat 
on straight ? 
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Proprietor: NO; THEY ARE NOT FOR SALE, YOU MUST TAK 
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L IN THE MARKET. 


INE OF THOSE GALS IN THE GALLERY, YE KNOW. 


You MUST TAKE YOUR CHOICE FROM THESE FOUR HUNDRED, 
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Widow Casey: AH, MR. DOLAN, WHEN MY OULD MAN DIED IT 
LEFT A BIG HOLE IN MY HEART. 
Mr. Dolan: 


BIT OUT OF MINE ? 


Mrs. CASEY, WOULD YE MOIND PATCHIN’ IT WID A 


A FINANCIAL GENIUS. 


HEN Bertie Fitzmordaunt Townsend brought his 

dull, d/asé manner, his English accent, his craven- 

tan gloves, his carefully creased, twenty-two inch trousers, 

and his enameled leather shoes with spotlessly white over- 

gaiters, into the office of Lewis & Haydock, it is needless to 

say that he created a profound sensation. The porters 

always took off their hats to him, and country customers 

mistook him for a special partner. However, all this gor- 

geousness cost the house only the mere trifle of three dollars 
per week. 

Bertie was a young gentleman of wealthy and aristocratic 
antecedents. He had been rusticated from Harvard, where 
he had done his best to convince his father that a son at 
college was nearly as expensive a luxury as a steam yacht, 
and had been placed with us in order to give him a chance 
to form some idea of the laboriousness of the money-getting 
process. 

Mr. Lewis said he was cheap at any price, for whenever he 
felt blue over the drop in Astrakhans or the slow sale of 
dress goods, he had only to look at Bertie, and a fierce 
desire to get up and kick him would arise and sweep from 
his mind all gloomy and depressing thoughts. 

By way of a start Bertie was detailed to look after the 
smaller city collections, and we used to picture to ourselves 
the consternation of the tradesman whose little shop was 
invaded by so overpowering a personage. 

But we soon had reason to admit that he was not so stupid 
as he looked, for the small bills were henceforth collected 
with unusual ease and rapidity. 





* Lire - 


Delinquent debtors paid up long-standing accounts in a 
manner that was truly marvelous. 

But the climax was reached when Bertie turned in the sum 
of $4.75, which he said was in settlement of the five years’ 
old account of Mrs. Mary McGee, No. 4765 Third Avenue. 

On this occasion Mr. Lewis called him into the private 
office, and congratulated him on his success, remarking that 
if he kept up this creditable display of business enterprise he 
would unquestionably develop into a future A. T. Stewart. 

But the crash was to come. One day Mrs. McGee came 
into the store, and as a necessary preliminary to obtaining 
more goods, offered to pay her last bill. The bookkeeper 
looked the matter up, and told her it was paid in full. She 
said it was not. He insisted that it was, and a wordy dis- 
cussion ensued, which resulted in her putting her money in 
her pocket, and departing with a happy grin on her face. 

When Bertie came in from his rounds, the bookkeeper 
tackled him. 

“Isn't Mary McGee’s account settled ?” 

“ Certainly,” returned Bertie. 

“ But she was in to-day, and wanted to pay it.” 

“ Well, it’s paid, ye know; I ought to know, ye know, for 
—ah—I—ah-—paid it meself, bah Jove!” 

“ You paid it yourself ?”’ 





‘HOW VERY STYLISH YOU ARE, MR. SOFTLEIGH. YOU HOLD 
YOUR ELBOW VERY HIGH.” ‘ 

‘“Ya-as. I GOT IT FROM THE PRINCE OF WALES,” 

‘DID YOU MEET HIM ABROAD ?” 

‘*No; BUT CHOLLY DAVIS SAW HIM MEET A FRIEND ON THE 


STREET ONE DAY.” 
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ALL FROM TRYING TO KISS HIS OWN 
WIFE. 
































FROM THE LIPS OF EXPERIENCE. 
‘““T FEEL NOW QUITE SATISFIED THAT THERE IS NO LIFE SO HAPPY AS A MAR- 
RIED ONE,” 
‘““AND HOW LONG HAVE YOU BEEN MARRIED ?” 
“©SINCE LAST WEDNESDAY.” 














“Yaas. I got tired of going to see the beggah—the lahdy, I mean—and I 
paid it myself, to save bother.” 

An investigation proved that Bertie had pursued this course wherever 
collections were difficult, and his brilliant financial career came to an abrupt 
and untimely close. Harry Romaine. 

















OBITUARY. 


HE meeting to take action on the death of the late Sitting Bull was 
largely attended by the leading citizens of Pine Ridge Agency, and 
the following preamble and resolutions were unanimously adopted : 


WuereAs, It has happened in the course of events that our beloved 
chieftain and friend, Sitting Bull, has been removed from our midst by the 
emissaries of a Republican administration, and 

WueErEAS, The deceased was a strong friend of the workingman, and his 
loss will cause a vacuum in the community which it will be difficult to fill, and 

WuereEAs, The late Sitting Bull was a comforter to the widow and the 
orphan, as well as a firm believer in the purity of the ballot and a protective 
tariff, and 
- WueEREAS, His genial smile was one of the most remarkable pieces of 
scenery in this territory, and the gentle caress of his tomahawk was never 
forgotten by any one who ever experienced it, now be it 

RESOLVED, That we in his loss feel a grief which can only be assuaged 
by the massacre of a few whites, or increased rations of fire-water from the 
White Father at Washington, and it is 

RESOLVED, That we attend his funeral in a body, and with fire-arms ready 
for business, and be it 

RESOLVED, That in the election of his successor we adopt the Australian 
Ballot System, and be it 

RESOLVED, That engrossed copies of these resolutions be presented to 
each of his widows, and included in the minutes of the Pine Ridge Board of 
Trade. 
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RATHER STRANGE. 


LEARNED man from o’er the 
sea 
Came seeking novel scenes, 
And when he reached the H-U-B 
Was introduced to beans. 


And all the people thought it queer, 
And they did loudly roar, 
To think this very learned seer 
Had not known beans before. 
Carlyle Smith. 





A CHESTNUT BOW, 





LOVE’S LABOR LOST. 


‘*]’VE BEEN STANDING HERE FOR AN 
HOUR OR MORE TRYING TO MASH THAT 
ROOSTER, AND HE DOESN’T DEIGN TO 
TAKE THE SLIGHTEST NOTICE OF ME!” 


aang pees How did you manage to get through that crowd ? 








Santa Claus (viciously): WELL, THAT’S THE LAST HOUSE I’LL GO INTO TILL I FIND OUT 
WHETHER THEY KEEP A DOG, 








LO. 


N case of a good hot war with the Western Indians, LIFE sincerely hopes that some 
of the more experienced and able-bodied braves may get as far as Washington, 
and toy with the scalps of the committee on Indian affairs. The most regrettable fea- 
ture of these outbreaks is that the innocent United States soldier is the largest vic- 
tim. The real cause of the trouble is Uncle Sam and the Indian Agent. A more 
blackguardly set of lying thieves than these Indian Agents it is impossible to imagine. 
And as they are the honored representatives of this government, there is no reason why 
Uncle Sam should be considered in this matter as anything more or less than a lying 
bully and a systematic thief. No civilized government ever played a more ignoble role 
than ours has with these natives. The English in India were angels of mercy in com- 
parison. Imagine yourself, you who read this, as the proprietor of a very comfortable 
farm. You are driven out of it by force, but as a compensation you are given a poorer 
one with the promise of a quarterly supply of provisions and blankets. The quarterly 
supply never reaches you and as the new farm is worth nothing, you, your wife and 
children enter upon a course of freezing and starvation. There is no redress for you 
in the courts, and you and your grievance are looked upon as a joke. 
Would your amiability increase as your cheeks grew thinner, or would you puta 
finer edge on the ancestral tomahawk and agitate in your own behalf? 





IT SCATTERED THEM. 


I had to wait 
for half an hour. 


Cumso: I was smoking that cigar you gave me. 





OUR ENGLISH COOK. 
OW, ma'am, ’ow will you ’ave the duck to-day? 
or shall I ’eat it for you?” 


_ Will you heat it cold, 


“ LOVE never comes in crowds.” No, it is just one after another. 
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A> sly as a fox was he, and she 
As soft as the dainty dove, 
And so he wrote her a bushel of notes, 
That spoke of his deathless love. 
But he wrote them all with a fading ink, 
And thus she had been deceived 
If she hadn’t, in fact, photographed them all 
As fast as they were received. 
—Philadelphia Times. 


‘*Goop morning,” observed the tramp, casually, as he stepped in 
the broker’s office. 

‘*S’mornin’,” was the reciprocal salutation. 

‘* You're a broker, I believe,” continued the tramp, and the broker 
nodded. 

‘*And a broker is always ready to make a fair legitimate per centum 
on any transaction he may make as an agent or middle man ?” 

The broker nodded again. 

‘*Good,” said the tramp. ‘‘ Now I have this plain business prop- 
osition to make, to wit: By the last treasury report the total amount 
of money available for use in this country is $1,425,000,000, which 


A TESTIMONIAL | 


REGARDING 


‘ FURRIER, 
HODGMAN’S | gxctusive stvies IN FUR CAPES, 
JACKETS AND LONG GARMENTS. 


MACKINTOSHES. 


‘* The Mackintosh arrived to-day in good shape, 
and I am more than pleased with it. Tue Fit 1s 
EXCELLENT and the WORKMANSHIP SUPERIOR TO 
Any coaT I have ever seen.” 

This is but one of the many unsolicited 
testimonials which are daily received 
concerning the FINEstT WATERPROOF 
GARMENTS EVER MADE, 


HODCMAN 
RUBBER COMPANY, 


MANUFACTURERS; 
BROADWAY, | 21 West 238d St., 
Cor. Grand Street. | Adj. Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
NEW YORK. 





ESTABLISHED i861. 


+ BUDD + 
WEDDING OUTFITS 


FOR GENTLEMEN. 
DRESS SHIRTS, 
GLOVES, TIES, 


A. JAECKEL, 


r) 
No. 11 East 19th street, 
Received the Grand Gold Med- 
»©~< a1 at the Paris Expo- 
sition, 1889. 
*"§ Headquarters for Russian Sables. 


The above cut, recently used by mistake in another 
advertisement, is the property of Mr. A. Jaeckel. 
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divided pro rata among the people as enumerated by the Porter census 
—by the way, you think that census is perfectly correct, don’t you ?” 

‘* Certainly I do,” responded the broker, with good, strong Repub- 
lican emphasis." 

‘*As I was saying, this total amount divided on the basis of that 
enumeration will allow to each person $23.25, and I as duly enumerated 
am logically entitled to that amount, ain’t I >” 

The broker nodded. 

‘* Well,” continued the tramp, ‘‘ you just keep the $23 that is com- 
ing to me, and give me the quarter, and I’ll make youa quit claim. Is 
itago?” 

The broker handed over the twenty-five cents.— Washington Star. 


A WELL-DRESSED but impecunious individual entered a not very 
pretentious looking restaurant on Christmas Day, and, marshaling all 
the dignity he could, ordered the waiter to place his best Christmas din- 
ner before him. He ate ravenously, and every once in a while cast 
furtive glances at the door, as if calculating how many steps it would 
take to get outside of it. 

After partaking of his meal, he walked to the cashier’s desk with the 
air of a millionaire, and, placing a ten-dollar Confederate note before 
the eyes of the astonished clerk, said : 

‘* Change, please.” 

‘* Why, that’s no good,” said the cashier. 

‘* Well, neither was the dinner,” answered the well-dressed but im- 
pecunious individual, who, with a hop, skip and jump went into the 
outer air and was lost to sight for evermore !—Nathan M. Levy, in 
Smith, Gray & Co's Monthly. 


HOLIDAY GIFTS. 


JOHN MASON, 
246 FIFTH AVE., 


FORMERLY WITH 


TIFFANY & CO., 


Invites inspection by sightseers 
as well as intending purchasers 
of his large and carefully Se- 
lected Stock of Diamonds, 
Watches, Jewelry, Silverware, 
Fancy Goods, Cut Glass Ware 
Stationery, etc. Manufactured 
with view to the present season. 
Suitable for Holiday or Wed- 
ding Gifts, and offered at prices 
= will be found very reason- 
able. 





Customers at a distance may 
have goods sent them on se- 
lection, upon receipt of satis- 
factory reference. 


JOHN MASON, 
246 FIFTH AVE. 


NEW YORK. 
OPEN EVENINGS UNTIL DEC. 25. 








SCARFS, &c. 


Correct & Exclusive Styles. 


Madison Square, 
NEW YORK. 


Paris OFFICE: 
4 Rue D’Uzes. 


Lonpvon: 
8 King Edward St. 








Cure by Absorption, when all other porous plasters fail. Try one and be convinced 
of their sterling worth. 25c. at druggists. Grosvenor & Richards, Boston. 
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GOWN AND HABIT MAKER. 


Walking and Travelling Costumes, 


Skating and Tobogganing Costumes, 
Fur-Trimmed and Fur-Lined Coats. 


Ladies unable to visit New York can have sketches 
and samples forwarded free by mail. Pattern bodice 
and measures ensure perfect 


\. 210 Fifth Avenue "Sc" 1132 B’way, New York. 


fit. 








HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 
COMMONWEALTH AVENUE. 


Unsurpassed by any hotel in the country for the beauty 
of its surroundings, the excellence of its accommodations, 
and the high order of its patronage. Most desirable for 
families and tourists. Cc - Greenleaf & Co. 





One may commit suicide under a policy of The Penn 
Mutual Life after two years from issue. 








FEELEY & POLLINGER 


LADIES’ TAILORS 
& DRESSMAKERS, 
22 W. 19th St., New York. 





We now offer a large assort- 
ment in our Fall and Winter 
importations for Gowns, Jack- 
ets, Ulsters and Riding Habits. 
Also, Evening Dresses in new- 
est designs. 

An early inspection is solic- 
ited. 

Ladies can have Garments 
made without personal fitting. 








**it looks 
but it isn’ta 


‘*No,” said the bachelor, thoughtfully, 
like a baby, and it’s dressed like a baby, 
baby, sure.” 

‘*And why not, I should like to know ?” the irate 
mother exclaimed. 


‘*Why,” said the experienced bachelor slowly, 
‘* I’ve been sitting here watching it for half an hour, 
and it hasn’t cried once.”—Somerville Journal. 


When the average man says frankly, ‘‘I can’t 
afford it,” you will usually find on investigation that it 
is something his wife wants instead of something that 
he wants himself.—.Somerville Journal. 








BLANKET WRAPS 


— AND — 


PAJAMAS 


or East India Sleeping Suits, and Long Night 
Shirts, made from the best English Flan- 
nels, Cotton and Silk, for Steamer, 
Sleeping Car, Yachting 
or Hunting. 
Mediumand heavy weights for Men & Children 


At NOYES BROS.’ 


For Men, Women, Children and the Baby, 
Hood and Girdle complete, and 


FOR MORNING AND NIGHT USE GENERALLY. 
Those having occasion to be up nights will find them indispensable, 


FOR RAILWAY CAR or 


they are a positive luxury and comfort. 


BATH, LOUNCING 


BLANKET WRAPS 


For the Nursery, 
For the Sick Room, 


For Steamer Traveling, 
For the Railway Carriage, 
For Yachting. 


2.75 to $35, with 


For the Bath, 


STEAMER TRAVELING 


Fifty choice patterns 
now in stock or made to special order. 


aes AT ....- 


NOYES BROS., 


Hosiers, Glovers and Shirt Makers, 
(Matt Orpers Souicitep.) 


Samples and full information sent on application. 


WASHINCTON & 


SUMMER 


BOSTON, MASS., U. 8. A 


STS. ry 





RS. 


SEAL GARMENTS, CAPES, MUFFS, BOAS, 
etc., make the most desirable HOLIDAY PRE S- 
ENTS. Our stock comprises all kinds of Furs in the 
latest styles. Gents’ Furs, Carriage Robes, Rugs, etc., 
in great variety. All oods warranted. Send for illus. 


trated catalogue. = al 40 years. 
STHDE, 


14 = ad ge 14th Swe New York City. 





FRENCH, CERMAN, - - 
SPANISH, ITALIAN. 


You can, by ten weeks study, master either of these 
aguemees ~~ ciently for every-day and business conversa- 
tion, b Ricu. S. RosenTHAL’s celebrated MEISTER- 
SCHAFT SYSTEM. Terms, $5.00 for books of each 
language, with privilege of answers to all — and 
correction of exercises. Sample copy, Part 1., 25 cents. 
Liberal Terms to Teachers. 


MEISTERSCH4FT CO., 299 Washington St., Boston. 





D Ss can nave ous = bee oi. 
Pamphlet free. Sample package. ots. 
THE PEDINE ©O., New York. , 








The soft, velvety coloring effect so desirable for house 
exteriors can only be produced and permanently held by 
the use of 


CABOT’S CREOSOTE SHINCLE STAINS. 


The only exterior coloring that does not turn black. 
Illustrated catalogue of creosoted houses, with samples 
on wood, sent on application. 


SAMUEL CABOT, Sole Manufacturer, 
72 Kilby Street, Boston. 


MENTION TIER, 
it for Soups, Sauces, 


Made Dishes (Game, 

j Fish, etc.) The fur- 
COMPANY S est meat preparation. 
i added 


Contains no 
salt. Is cheaper and 
of finer flavor than any 


other stock. 


EXTRACT 
One pound equal to 


OF BEEF forty pounds of lean 


beef of the value of 
about $7.50 


Genuine only with 
Justus von Liebig’s 
signature, as shown. 





For improved & eco- 
nomic cookery. Use 
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FAUVEL 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 
all the Latest Designs from London & Paris In 


GOWNS, 
COATS, 
WRAPS, 
ULSTERS 
AND RIDING HABITS. 
321 Fifth Ave., New York. 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 


391 FIFTH AVENUE, 
NEW YORK. 


THE high standing that 

my garments have at- 
tained, is due entirely to 
the patient, assiduous and 
unremitting attention to 
the constant changes de- 
manded by Fashion, to- 
gether with the most scru- 
pulous attention to the 
endless details connected 
with the making of Ladies’ 
Garments. 

None but the most skill- 
ful fittersand careful work- 
people are employed, the 
result being that each gar- 
ment when completed will 
bear the critical test of the 
most exacting. 

All mail orders person- 
ally superintended by Mr. 
Krakauer. A perfect fit 
guaranteed without a per- 
sonal fitting. 








PREMIERE | 
QUALITE 


CICARETTE 


A superb article ; the standard of purity and excel- 
lence. 

The faultless union of two matchless tobaccos pre- 
vents that dryness of the throat usually produced by 
smoking other brands. Do not allow prejudice to 
prevent you from giving this incomparable cigarette a 
trial. It is simply perfection, and a luxury, and nota 
low-priced article. 

Our Vanity Fair and other Smoking Mixtures are 
the finest for the pipe. 


WM. S. KIMBALL & CO. 


15 FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 





SUPERIOR 
QUALITY, 


WARRANTED 
(AS 
Free 








ALLINTERCMANGEABLE- 
ALL HIGH GRADE 
» ALL RIGHT <—— 




























OrrntufactonyC MICOCE Fatt 





“NEW LAMPS FOR OLD.” 


‘Lnousands ot families have handsome 
lamps, good in all respects except tha: 
they are fitted with old-fashioned burn 
ers, that in these days of Electric Lights 
and Central Draft Lamps, give an in- 
significant light. 

They can all be made useful and as 
good as new by buying and using the 
OLUMBUS Cunssal raft Burner. 

It is the largest and handsomest 
' burner made. It givesthe biggest, best 
and steadiest light. It can be used in 
any lamp with either No. 2 or 3 collar. 
and takes the Rochester Chimney. 

It is easy to take care of. You neec 
, not buy a new Central Draft Lemp to 

get the best light, as a COLUMBUS 
BURNER will give you the same 
results with the lamps you have. 
ta ped dealer does not keep it, we 
will send prepaid to any address 
for $1.00. 

Address WALLACE & SONS, 
Ansonia, Conn.,or 29 Chambers St., N.¥ 


We buy and sell bills of Ex- 
change on and make cable trans- 
fers of money to Europe, Australia, 
and the West Indies; also make 
Collections and issue Commercial 


of 
a, 1 and Travelers’ Credits, available 
Cr edit. in all parts of the world. 


BROWN BROS. & CO.. Bankers, 59 Wall St. 





Quizz (fishing for sympathy) : 
neuralgia ? 

F1zz (emphatically) : 
Lowell Citizen. 


Do you suffer with 


Always, when I have it.— 


MANAGER OF CREMATORIUM: Madam, we have 
both the French and Milanese system, which would 
you prefer for the late lamented ? 

Wipow : Oh, the French. My poor husband always 
hated Italian cooking.—Pharmaceutical Era. 


Round-Trip Tickets to Jamaica, W. I., via 
Pennsylvania Railroad. 





The Pennsylvania Railroad Company announces 
that beginning on December 15th, round-trip tickets 
to various points on the Island of Jamaica will be 
placed on sale at the principal ticket offices. The 
route is over the Pennsylvania Railroad and Atlantic 
Coast Line to Port Tampa, Florida, and thence by 
the new steamer service, which has just been inaugu- 
rated by the Plant Steamship Company, ‘This route 
greatly reduces the length of the sea voyage, while it 
also avoids the rounding of Hatteras. The fine win- 
ter climate of the West Indies, and the great Jamaica 
International Exposition opening on Janvary 27th, 
and continuing four months, will no doubt stimulate 
travel to the summer isles. The round-trip rate fiom 
New York is $132.00; Philadelphia, $128.00; Balti- 
more, $124.00; Washington, $122.00, with propor- 
tionate figures from other principal points. The rate 
includes state-room and meals on the steamer, which 
leaves Port ‘Tampa every alternate Thursday after 
December 4th. ‘The return coupons are valid until 
May 31st, 1891. 


A Lapy of rank consulted Abernethy, in great dis- 
tress, about her daughter, and the doctor began the 
investigation of the case by asking : 

** Why, what ails her ?”’ 

‘‘Alas! doctor,” replied the mother, ‘‘I cannct 
tell ; but she has lost her spirits, her beauty and her 
appetite, and seems to be wasting away every day, and 
we are fearing that she cannot live.” 

‘“Why do you not get her married ?” said Aber- 
nethy. 

‘*Alas ! that we would fain do, and have offered he: 
as good a match as ever she could expect.” 

** Is there no other that you think she would becon- 
tent to marry ?” 

‘* Yes, doctor, that is what troubles us; for there is 
a young gentleman we doubt she loves that her fathei 
and | can never conscnt to.” 

‘*Why, look you, madam,” replied Abernethy, 
gravely, ‘‘then your case is this: Your daughter 
would marry one man, and you would have her marry 
another. In all my books! find no remedy for such a 





NEW KODAKS 


“ You press the 
button, 
we do the rest.” 


Seven New Styles 
and Sizes all loaded 
with Transparent 
Films. 


For sale by all Photo. Stock Dealers. 
THE EASTMAN COMPANY, 
Send for Catalogue. ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


— 0 
Comite hk Co. 


HOUSEKEEPING 
GOODS. 
BLANKETS. 
Eider Down Quilts and 
Pillows. 

Figured & Striped French Flannels. 


Lace Pillows, Covers & Tidies. 





ét. 


Droadevay = ar 9th 
Jae York. 
e 





NATIONAls-WOOD -MFG:C< 


129-Fiete Ave- New YorRK: 
~ WAINSCOTINGS & CEILINGS: ~ 


ESTIMATES GIVEN WITHOUT CHARGE: 


00D GARPETING- * BORDERS ror RUGS: 
PATTERNS & PRICES. ON APPLICATION: 











THIS SPACE has been occupied for several 
months by the announcement of the London- 
derry Lithia Spring Water. Have you tried it? 
If not, let this induce you to get a case of the 
Sparkling. When taken with meals it gives 
zest to the appetite, and often prevents disagree- 
able consequences from over indulgence in rich 
food. A well-known gentleman says: “Of one 
thing I am absolutely certain, the use of wines 
produces uric acid and the use of Londonderry 
Lithia removes it.”’ 

“TI consider it the finest table water I ever 
saw, not to mention its medicinal qualities.” 

H.N. Logan, M.D. 
Ask for it at your club or in dining car. 
Main Ottice, Nashua, N. H. 








disease as this!” 





New York, 323 Broadway. 








HARPER'S MAGAZINE 


FOR JANUARY, 1891. 





The Outlook in Southern California. By 
CHARLES DUDLEY WARNER. With fifteen il- 
lustrations from drawings, by H BoLtTon 
Jones, W. HamiLton Gipson, J. D. Woop- 
WARD and W. C. FITLer. 


London Music Halls. By F. Anstey. With 
eight illustrations drawn by JOSEPH PENNELL. 


By THEODORE CHILD. 
DE 


Impressions of Peru. 
With sixteen illustrations drawn by T. 
TuHutstrrupP and H. D. NICHOLS. 


A New Novel by Charles Egbert Craddock. 


In the ‘‘ Stranger People’s” Country. Part I. 
With two illustrations (including Frontis- 
piece) drawn by W. T. SMEDLEY. 


At the Casa Napoleon. A Story. By THoMAs 
A. JANVIER. With seven illustrations drawn 
by W. T. SMEDLEY. 


Another Chapter of My Memoirs. How I be- 
came a Journalist. By Mr. DE BLowiITz. 


A Modern Legend. A Story. By Vina D. 
SCUDDER. 


POETRY. 
Saint Anthony. A Christmas-Eve Ballad. 


By Mrs. E. W. Latimer. With three illus- 
trations drawn by C. S, REINHART. 


Short Poems by RicHARD E. BuRTON, ARCHI- 
BALD LAMPMAN, Dr. S. WEIR MITCHELL, 


NANNIE MAyo FItTzHuGH, CHARLES H. CRAN- 
DALL and JULIAN HAWTHORN. 


Unlucky Speeches. Full-page illustration 
from a drawing by GEORGE DU MAURIER. 


EDITORIAL DEPARTMENTS. 


Editor’s Easy Chair. By 
CurTIs. 


GEORGE WILLIAM 


Editor’s Study. By Witt1amM Dean HowELts. 


Editor’s Drawer. 
DuDLEY WARNER. 


Monthly Record of Current Events. 


Conducted by CHARLES 


Literary Notes. By Laurence HuTrTon. 


Subscribe Now to HARPER’S MAGAZINE. 
$4.00 a Year. 


Booksellers and Postmasters usually receive Subscrip- 
tions. Subscriptions sent direct to the Publishers should 
be accompanied by Post-Office Money Order or Draft. 
When no time is specified, Subscriptions will begin with 
the currernt number. Postage free to all subscribers in 
the United States, Canada and Mexico. 


t=" HARPER’S CATALOGUE, comprising the titles 
of nearly four thousand volumes, will be sent by mail 
on receipt of Ten Cents in postage stamps. 





ORIENTAL CARPETS AND RUGS. 


INDIA, PERSIAN AND TURKISH 


IN ALL SIZES, 








Rare and Unique Colorings and Patterns. 


JOSEPH WILD & CO., 


82 & 84 WORTH 8S. 





Near Broadway. 





For nearly half a century, Lowell Carpets have been 
acknowledged by all to be 


The word The LOWELL 
* LOWELL” INGRAINS are 
APPEARS IN wound upon a hol- 


CAPITAL LET- 
TERS in thé back 
of Lowell, Wil- 
ton, and Body 
Brussels at every 
repeat of the pat- 


low stick, which the 
United States Court 
decided to bea valid 
trade-mark. The 
stick is in two solid 
pieces with thename 


THE 





tern. LOOK of the 

OGCAREFULLY 

to the trade-marks. LOWELL 
; COMPANY 


and be sure you get 
the genuine 
LOWELL 
CARPETS. 


stamped within. 


BEWARE OF 
IMITATIONS. 


These goods are invariably full width, and may be had 
in a large variety of designs, which for technique and col- 
oring are unequaled, rendering them especially appropri- 


ate for artistic homes, 


For Sale by all First-Class Dealers. 


CARPETS 








HE: Do you think you love me well enough to be 
my wife ? 

SHE: Yes, George. 

HE: Well, I only asked to ascertain how 
you felt on the subject, so in case I ever 
should want to marry I would know where to 
come.—£foch, 


‘*WHERE’S the proprietor ?” asked a man as he 
entered a down-town restaurant. 

‘* He's gone home to dinner, sir,” replied a waiter. 
—Harper’s Bazar. 


PROPRIETOR OF CIGAR STORE: I like enterprise, 
Jim, but you're carryin’ things a little too far. 

ASSISTANT: How's that ? 

‘* Why, that sign you’ve got up, ‘ Real Imported 
Havana Cigars Made While You Wait.’ It won’t 
hardly do.”"—New York Herald. 


‘*IT SHOULD like to observe, madam," said the 
patient boarder, ‘‘that while I am very fond of the 
neck of the fowl you are carving, I shall deny myself 
this year and beg for a large white chunk off the 
breast. With this view I have had my trunk packed 
and a drayman is now waiting at the door for an 
answer. Er— _ Is it breast or neck ?”—American 
Grocer. 


‘* THE queen bee, during the propagating season, 
lays as high as 2,000 eggs inaday; and I have given 
much thought to the grafting of the queen upon the 
Plymouth Rock hen, with a view to better egg facili- 
ties, but so far with but little success.” —Aurdetre. 





Closes Doors 
With ut 
Slamming or 
Breaking of 
Glass. 






For SALE BY THE 


Norton Door Check and Spring Co., 


Sears Building, Boston, Mass. Agents Wanted. 





NSYLVANIAT 


PEN 
TOURS! 


GOLDEN GATE 


affording a visit of THREE WEEKS in 


CALIFORNIA 


THE TOURISTS TRAVEL BY A 


Superbly Appointed Train 


Of Pullman, Vestibule Drawing-Room, Sleeping,Smoking 
and Library, Dining and Observation Cars—an exact 


Counterpart of the Pennsylvania Limited. 


FEBRUARY 7th, 1891. 
MARCH 3d, 1891. 
MARCH 26th, 1891. 
APRIL 14th, 1891. 
EXCURSION TICKETS, including all traveling 


expenses and sustenance 
en route in both directions and side trips to San Diego, 
Riverside, Pasadena, Santa Barbara, Monterey, and San 
Jose (Mt. ¥amilton), from New York, Philadelphia, 
Baltimore, Washington. 


$B2'75.00 


FOR THE FIRST, SECOND, AND THIRD, AND 
$300.00 FOR THE FOURTH. 
Tourist Agent and Chaperon Accompany the Party. 
For itinerary containing full information address 
GEO. W. BOYD, Assistant General Passenger Agent 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


CHAS. E. PUGH, 
General Manager. 


DATES 
OF STARTING 


J. R. WOOD, 
Gen'l Passenger Agent. 





a HISTORICAL BLUE WARE, Ke. 


SEND FOR PARTICULARS TO 


W. J. STICKNEY, Antique Furnishings, 


No. 135 Essex Street, SALEM, MASS. 








37 YEARS IN FULTON STREET. 


H. B. KIRK & CO. 


DO NOT SELL 
Mixed or Compounded Coods. 
PRICE ACCORDING TO ACE. 
No other house can furnish 
“OLD CROW” RYE WHISKEY. 
Sold by us as uncolored, unsweetened. Sole Agents for 
The PLEASANT VALLEY WINE CoO. 
Sole Agents for the Inglenook Wines. 
Send for Catalogue. ¢ 
$9 FULTON ST. - 9 WARREN ST. 
Broadway & 27th St., New York. 


‘THE LATEST AND BEST 











DELICATE, DELIGHTFUL, LASTING AND ECONOMICAL. 


Its fragrance is that of the opening buds of Spring. 
Jrm.e used you will have no cuner.- ” 


SOLD EVERYWHERE, TRY IT. 
JAS.S. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 
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CHRISTMAS BOTANY. 


, RESH from their dance, they paused awhile A little later, in a nook, 
And looked about the room. I saw the pair secluded, 

The Christmas candles sparkled clear, Her face was flushed—and he looked—well, 
White roses breathed perfume. As likely once you, too, did. 
The walls, all brave with greenery But what had happened is much more 
Re-echoed Christmas folly. Than I can swear I know; 
‘* Ah,” she exclaimed, ‘‘ of all that grows, 1 only vouch for what he urged ; 
Give me the dear old holly!” ‘*It was the mistletoe.” 


Once more ere holidays were done 

I saw those two, one day. 

They walked as if through Paradise, 
Each footstep sped their way. 

And lagging at her side, I caught 

A voice to haunt dull hours, 

‘*Why Jack, you stupid boy ! 

Of course, | shall wear orange flowers.” 


—Ldward Irenaeus Stevenson 
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Ouv Chvistmas 


LIFE’S SPECIAL 


bY 


Text: 


“THIS text, O, Brethren, is one often heard in the mouths 

of Superior People. ‘Tis a wily sentiment for saving 

trouble. He who utters it generally softens the harshness of 

the statement by saying that all beggars, if deserving, would 

be provided for by the charitable societies. Now, this is 

where the Superior Person encourages a popular falsehood. 

‘There are multitudinous and excellent reasons why deserving 

beggars cannot, under all circumstances, be aided by societies, 

x 

UT let us suppose that the street beggar does not fulfill 

all the requirements for organized succor; let us sup- 

pose that he is not the perfect type of humanity which every 

beggar should be; is that a good reason for letting him 
freeze and starve through the holidays ? 
, ; 5 

A® Christmas approaches, there is an instinctive loosening 

of the purse-strings in the pocket of a well organized 

Christian. The desire to make the unfortunate more happy 


AT THE ASTOR LIBRARY. 


‘* HAVE GOT A BOOK WHAT TELLS ANYTHING ’RoUT DoGGy- 
KNEES ?" 
** DIOGENES, YOU 
“VES, THAT'S IT. 
EMPTY CROCKERY 


SOME POINTS ON INTERIOR DECKERATION,” 


yo 
MEAN!” 

A FELLER DOWN BELOW 
’ SLEEP IN, 


HERI 
AN’ I WANTER 


HAS GIVE MI 


AN HOGSHEAD T GT 


Sermon. 


BISHOP, 


“1 Never Give to Street Beggars.” 


at this season is one that deserves vigorous encouragement. 
But with the Superior Person previously alluded to, our text 
is simply an excuse for avoiding the bother of unbuttoning 
his new overcoat, and fussing about in his pockets to get out 
some change. 
m * 
F the recipient of your money happens to possess a few 
human weaknesses, it may be well to remember that you 
and that particular beggar have some points in common. It 
may also be well to remember that the fact of your not being a 
beggar yourself is, primarily, a matter of pure luck on your 
part. LIFE considerately leaves it to your own imagination to 
picture your present condition, if your parents had been poor 
and ignorant, and all the surroundings of your childhood 
those of intemperance and crime. 
* * * 


HE shivering old woman, with scanty clothing and 
unwholesome face, whose nose and eyes suggest a 
familiarity with liquor, is not an angel from heaven, and there 
is no reason why she should be. It is safe to suppose that 
poverty, man, and bad example, have been chiefly responsible 
for her downfall; consequently there is no justice in turning 
Whatever her past, or whatever 
her future, which is hopeless enough, it is only natural to 
suppose that she does not stand freezing in the street from a 
habit of self-indulgence, or to gratify an overweening pride, 
or a vaulting ambition. She needs something, and she 
needs it very much, or she would not take such a means to 


your back upon her now. 


r * * 


secure it. 
| F it affords you any pleasure, O, Brethren, to relieve the 
misery of others, or to cast a little sunshine in the shape 
of silver into the wretched lives of those less fortunate than 
yourself, pray do it. Be not deterred by the penny-saving 
wisdom of the Superior Person. 
LIFE wishes you a Merry Christmas. 


HE GETS ALONG WITHOUT 


r 


rr. 


“HE mistletoe is now hung up 

To aid poor lovesick man ; 
And when there is no mistletoe 
Ile does the best he can. 


H EAD OF FIRM (¢o office boy): Here, take this box of 
cigars and distribute them around the office for 
Christmas. 
OFFICE Boy: 
HEAD OF FIRM: 
until after I go home. 


Yes sir. 


(Hurrves off.) 
Hold on. I guess you'd better wait 











PERSONALLY CONDUCTED. 


OSTON GIRL: Didn't 
you enjoy London? 

CHICAGO GIRL: Nothalfas 
much as Paris ? 

BOSTON GIRL: But weren't 
you interested in the Tower of 
London? 

CHICAGO GIRL: Humph! 
It’s nothing to the Eiffel Tower. 


A TRUE ARTIST. 


OU call this a three-act 
play; but all your 
characters die at the end of the 
second,” 
True art leaves 
something to the imagination. 
I leave my third act to the 
imagination.” 


“Certainly. 


PARDONABLE RESENTMENT. 
Pigeon R IN HARDWARE 
STORE: Have you any 

small vises ? 
SALESMAN (angrily): I don’t 
think that is any of your business. 


IN FOLLY’S TRAIN. 


‘*DIp YOU KNOW THAT Miss BJONES WAS GOING TO MARRY 
YOUNG SMITH ?” 

“I KNOW IT; BUT I CANNOT UNDERSTAND HOW A GIRL AS 
INTELLIGENT AS SHE IS CAN CONSENT TO MARRY A MAN STUPID 


ENOUGH TO WANT TO MARRY HER.” 


AN ELUCIDATION. 
~ HE: The story-writers have 
a good deal to say about 
“the dreadful New England 
conscience.” What is it, any- 
way ? 
HE: Well, for instance, it is 
having unalterable conscientious 
scruples against giving an un- 


- called for guarantee of a wooden 


nutmeg to a fellow who has just 
bought one from you. 


FIXING HIS WHEREABOUTS. 
=a HAVE always won- 
dered,” said the newly 
arrived missionary to the genial 
cannibal, ‘“‘ what became of my 
predecessor.” 
“Oh, he,” returned the can- 
nibal, “he has gone into the 
interior.” 


VER since Rebecca went 

to the well watering places 

have been great resorts for ladies 
with matrimonial aspirations. 





I hardly think it. 
eight.” 








light, musingly, 
nonchalant—at 
peace with all men 
<=}  —and women.” 

“T began asearch 
for Ethel, to whom I was en- 
gaged for the coming waltz.” 






“You found her—” 


» “Behind the 
portiere at the first landing of the great stairway. 1| lifted a 
corner of that curtain. I saw—well! To cut matters short 
—that blonde fop Enderby was with her. They had just 
arisen from the window seat—a lock of her hair had caught 
on the button of his coat. In five more minutes I had 
released her from that waltz, and our engagement as 
well.” 


“And she?” 

“She! She 
protested—wept—and all the rest of it. Said she was help- 
less in the matter—'twas an accident. They always say that, 
you know.” 





“And the conversation—that pretty Thornton girl 
“Oh! That was different! ’’ 


Johanna Staats. 


OUT IN KANSAS. 


66 HAT’S hecome of old Dr. Dulavan, who used to 


live down at Skaler’s Cove ?”’ 

“Oh, he's been in the poor-house a long spell.” 

“In the poor-house? How?” 

“Waal, yer see, he was caught deceivin’ his patients, an’ 
the people riz agin him, an’ sorter boycotted him. He 
couldn't git a patient.” 

“What was the reason ?”’ 

“Went ter givin’ bromide potas’um for snake bites, stid o’ 
whiskey.” 





is not worth regret.” 


She had an octagon nature. 


I had just left the conservatory. 
| had been sitting out a dance with one of the Thornton girls—the pretty one. 
Incidentally—invited by her eyes—I had just kissed her. 





‘hire : 


ONE SIDE OF IT. 


a :* was just at this time last year—the day our engagement was broken.” 


“You regret it?” 
“Not. I. ° Site 
“And she?” 
“I’m sure I do not know. 
If she loved one she might love 


“What caused the trouble? ”’ 
“ What ? 


It was at the Van Pelt’s ball. Parenthetically— 


I sauntered out into the 





+ 


DISENCHANTMENT. 


H°” fast the car runs when you try to board it! 
(That's anticipation.) 
How slow it is when you have got aboard it! 
(That’s realization.) 


MORE RAVAGING THAN TIME. 


NM RS. COBWIGGER: Now, my dear, if you will cook 
the plum pudding just as I tell you, it will keep a 
year. 


Mrs. BRowN: Ah! You don't know Johnnie. 

















— 






a 


RAL IE: 
WHEE, 
Yi, f Y j J 4 UY Uy Wy 
y Vi, 


TNT Th 
itil 
ii, 


1 
i Ne i } Hii | iN | 
Hil 


a Me ae 
A ile UN al | 
\\ isi i sul AN il | 


NAR | 
UN 
WHI 





Ni it vr | 
i i | manta 


He (wondering if that Williams has been accepted): ARE BOTH YOUR RINGS HEIR-LOOMS ? 
She (concealing the hand): OW, DEAR; YES! ONE HAS BEEN IN THE FAMILY SINCE THE TIME OF ALFRED, BUT THE OTI 


IS NEWER AND (O/ushing) OXLY DATES FROM THE CONQUEST. 
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LORD CAIRNGORM’S 
CHRISTMAS. 


66 ON’T you forget it—any 

time before twelve to- 
morrow night. Wire me at the 
Arnotts’ whenever you get a chance 
during the day,” and then Chaun- 
cey Merrick hurried along just in 
time to get into his seat before the 
curtain went up on the third act. 
Esther Arnott listened with frigid disapproval to his whispered explanation 
about having to see one of the clerks from his office, and then fixed her atten- 
tion on the stage until the curtain again came down. Then she became 
absorbed in the small talk of Lord Cairngorm who sat directly behind her. His 





lordship poked his head over her shoulder in a fashion which gave Chauncey 
astrong desire to punch that offending member of his lordship’s body. But 
Chauncey had invited the Arnotts and their house-party to spend Christmas 
Eve at the theatre, and his lordship who was their guest for the three days 
covering Christmas, was therefore his own for the evening, and his person was 
doubly sacred from the chastisement Chauncey thought he deserved. 

Jack Turton needed no emphatic instructions from Chauncey. Jack had 
been a District Telegraph messenger, and had been redeemed from that sin- 
ful state by the personal favor of Chauncey Merrick. To have a desk of his 
own in the offices of Merrick & Son, and occasionally to appear at the theatre 
in evening dress, gave Jack the impression that he was rapidly becoming a 
financial wolf and a social swimmer. Besides the feeling of gratitude for his 
advancement, Jack cherished the junior member of the firm as his exact ideal 
of what a Wall Street man should be. Chauncey was the best dressed man in 
the street, could kick up more disturbance in buying a hundred shares of stock 
than any man in the board, was a better guesser at the course of the market 
than a good many of his seniors, and was the happy possessor of a perfect 
collection of coat-tails gathered from the raiment of every new member who 
had come on the floor since he himself had made his appearance as the proud 
possessor of aseat. Chauncey had also given Jack a number of useful sug- 
gestions with regard to dress and social etiquette which had enabled the latter 
to hold his own with some other brokers’ clerks who had gained their early 
education in schools different from the benches of a District Telegraph office. 
Therefore Chauncey’s instructions to Jack were more than law to that young 
man, and Christmas morning found him at the Barge Office long before it was 
daylight and time for the revenue cutter to make its departure to meet the 


incoming steamers. 


‘*T wonder if | look as stupid as Chauncey Merrick seems to think I am,” 
said Esther Arnott, to herself, Christmas Eve, after the theatre. She was 
standing in her dressing-room, looking at the reflection of her pretty face in a 
silver-framed hand-mirror. ‘*I may be stupid, Mr. Chauncey, but not so 
stupid as you think. For three weeks you've never given me a chance to have 
five minutes’ talk with Lord Cairngorm. If papa hadn't insisted on our accept- 
ing your invitation to the theatre this evening, I haven't a doubt on earth his 
lordship would have proposed. Well, for three weeks you and papa have 
thought you were hood-winking mamma and me, but to-morrow night, young 






man, if I’m not mistaken, something will happen 
which will make you wish you'd kept in Cairngorm’s 
good graces instead of breaking in on him every 
time we've managed a téte-d-téte."". Then Esther 
prepared herself for bed and maiden dreams—dreams 
in which she saw herself in court robes and tiara, 
assisting at the coronation of the Prince of Wales as 
King of Great Britain and Ireland and Emperor of 
India. 
* * x 

Chauncey was like a caged lion all that Christmas 
day. At dinner time not a word had come from 
Jack Turton, and that trustworthy youth should 





‘*T WONDER IF I LOOK AS STUPID AS CHAUNCEY MERRICK 
SEEMS TO THINK I AM.” 


have been at the house long before, unless the ‘‘ City of New 
York” was later than usual, and if the ship wasa few hours 
late there must be something wrong—a heavy storm, broken 
machinery—and she might be days in getting to port. 

Chauncey had been successful in holding the English noble- 

















‘+ bare * 


man at bay for the three weeks that the latter had been in New York, 
but of course he couldn't be forever dropping in at the Arnotts’ just 
when Cairngorm was calling, nor could he expect that Esther would 
refrain much longer from open revolt against his self-constituted 
guardianship. 

Christmas evening was to be spent at the house of some friends of 
the Arnotts, who were to have a Christmas tree for their children, 
followed by dancing for the older friends of the family. Cairngorm 
was to leave for the West the next morning, and as the party would 
break up early, Jack felt to a certainty that the foreigner would propose 
to Esther on their return to the house. In fact he felt that Esther's 
mamma had already given her consent. It was she who had made 
Cairngorm's acquaintance at Wiesbaden last summer, and his title 
together with his statement that his father, the Earl of Mac Nobreeks, 
was a very old and feeble man, made the Wall Street broker of little 
importance in her eyes. Chauncey knew that Mr. Arnott was his 
partisan as against the 
foreigner, but he also knew 


13 


graph taken from the rogues’ gallery. The steamer should have 
arrived to-day but is late. Promise me you will not accept this man 
until you have the papers which I hope I can place in your hands to- 
morrow.”’ 

‘*Mr, Merrick, mamma is calling us. 
Cairngorm waiting.” 

Cairngorm and Mrs. Arnott were waiting in the hall. Chauncey 
and Esther drove home with them, but Chauncey’s heart was anything 
but light. As they drove up they were delayed a moment by a hansom 
cab standing at the door, the horse giving off a cloud of steam which 
rose before Chauncey’s eyes as an omen of good, like the pillar of fire 
to the Israelite. He could hardly wait to assist the ladies from the 
carriage. His hopes were confirmed when he saw Jack Turton standing 
inside the door with a letter in his hand. 

‘*The documents have come,” whispered Chauncey, as he and 
Esther passedin. The look she gave him in reply was anything but 


We are keeping her and Lord 





that in matters matrimoni- 
al American fathers have 
very little voice indeed 
against their wives and 
daughters. 

When the start 
made for the Vandams', 
Chauncey left word that 
if any message came for 
him before eleven o'clock 
it was to be sent to him at 
once. Chauncey during 
that long evening felt in 
anything but Christmas 
mood. Mentally he in- 
veighed with Wall street 
emphasis against Christ- 
mas, Christmas _ trees, 
children, presents, dan- 
cing, music, women, and 
everything else in creation, 
and especially against the 
British nobility in all its 
degrees, ranks and ramifi- 
cations. 

Eleven o'clock came and 
no word from Jack. The 
guests were beginning to 
take their departure when 
Chauncey managed at last 
to corner Esther for a 


was 











talk. It was Chauncey’s 
last opportunity, and he “Mm. Menace, 
was prepared to take big 

risks. He had done it successfully in Wall street, and there was no 
reason why he shouldn't do as well in Fifth Avenue. 

‘* Esther,” said Chauncey, gravely, ‘* you know that I love you, and 
until this Lord Cairngorm made his appearance you seemed to return 
that feeling. Since then everything has changed. His attentions are 
more acceptable to you than mine, and every time I have come near you, 
you have acted as though I was not welcome. I have kept from telling 
you the truth about Lord Cairngorm, because I thought that possibly 
you would come to your senses without it. The fact is, Lord Cairngorm 
is an impostor, and is no more a lord than I am.” 

‘*T do not believe vou. He has shown mamma letters which prove 
that he is just what he claims to be. What proof have you to the 
contrary ?” 

‘“None that would stand in a court of law. But I am expecting by 
the City of New York a complete record of his career, with a photo- 


MAMMA IS CALLING ME, 


WE ARE KEEPING HER AND LORD CAIRNGORM WAITING.” 


one of gratitude or affection. 

‘*It was a close call, Mr. Merrick,” said Jack, as he handed Chauncey 
the letter. ‘‘ She hasn’t come over the bar yet. Had to hire a tug and 
tip two inspectors to go down with me special.” 

‘*Good boy, Jack,” replied Chauncey. ‘‘ Your salary will be twenty- 
five hundred after New Year's. Good night,’ and Chauncey hurried 
off to the library with his letter. It bore the inscription : 

TO THE PURSER OF THE ‘‘ CITy OF NEW YORK,” 
FOR LIVERPOOL, ENGLAND. 
CHAUNCEY MERRICK, EsqQ., 
NEW YORK CITY. 
Chauncey put the letter in Mr. Arnott’s hands and asked him to send 


for Mrs. Arnott and Esther. Ina few moments they came in, casting 
any but amiable glances at Cairngorm's accuser. 
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‘* Will you be good enough to read aloud the letter I have just handed 
to you, Mr. Arnott ?”’said Chauncey. ‘‘I would first say in explana- 
tion that for some time I have suspected that Lord Cairngorm was an 
impostor, and ten days ago | cabled to London for his full history to be 
sent to me by the City of New York. The purser is an acquaintance of 
mine, and although the steamer has not yet crossed the bar, I have 
managed to secure the letter. Mr. Arnott, if you will let Miss Esther 
examine it she will see the English postmark and that the seal has not 
been broken. She is inclined to be sceptical, and I wish her to be 
thoroughly satisfied.” 


’ 


‘* Never mind, papa,” said Esther. ‘‘ Please read the letter at once.” 


Mr. Arnott opened the envelope, cleared his throat, and read in 


distinct tones as follows : 
Curgr Inspector's Orrice, 
ScoTLAND YARD. 
Dear Sir: London, December 16th 


In reply to your cablegram received this day, I beg leave to inform you 
that upon inquiry we learn that Lord Cairngorm is the heir to the estates 
of the Earl of Mac Nobreeks, and is now in New York on his way to Cali- 
fornia to look after his father's extensive investments in that country. I 
Yours respectfully, 

R. SANDERS, 


inspector. 


remain, sir, 
To 
Cuauncey Merrick, Esq., 
New York City. 

Mr. Chauncey Merrick no longer visits at the Arnotts’, and among 
his New Year's resolutions will be one with regard to bluffing. It is 
rumored in London that the heir to Mac Nobreeks Hall is about to 
bring home an American bride. 

Metcalfe. 





THE BOSTON GIRL’S CHRISTMAS. 


HE tossed her Christmas toys aside, 
Her face with disappointment frowning, 
‘*Oh, dear!” the little maiden sighed, 
‘*T did so want another Browning!” 


AN IDEAL CHRISTMAS. 
OMMY (displaying his presents) : 
of this, and this, and this ? 
Bossy: Phew! How did you get so many? 
TOMMY: Easy enough. | saw pa kiss the servant girl 
about a month ago. 


What do you think 


A STRANGE OBJECT. 


— MOTHER (handing her child a Bible): There, 
I hope you will 


appreciate it. 
NEW YORK boy: 


my child, is your Christmas present. 


What is it? 








Echstren ; 


GEDDIN’ SEBARATED UNT LOSD PEFORE SHE 

























































A SAFETY APPLIANCE. 
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T—MP—RA M—T—NT—R. 


T college we had stood together, 
The closest sort of chums, 
Till Alma Mater loosed our tether, 
With deep encomiums; 
Later, I chanced to be left over 
An hour in Gotham town, 


“5 a | Vil ‘A Thought of the days we'd spent in clover, 
AT 4 vy And went to find Ned Brown. 


Cabby stopped where the ‘‘ d’rect’ry”’ stated ; 
The name was on the door; 

Inside, I sat a time and waited 
My dear old friend of yore. 








Ned's sister came to entertain me, 
Of course—her brother’s chum. 

Why, Gotham town, should’st thou constrain me 
Into such snares to come? 


We talked of music, art, the '‘ season,” 
The last Assembly ball ; 

Could I wish Ned more prompt with reason ? 
Ah, really, not at all. 

But when he came, what hearty greeting ! 
No more could be desired ; 

I was so glad of such a meeting,— 
So sorry SHE retired ! 


s RONAN, 


' Gotham, since then I’ve learned to know you, 
Puritan father: COME, SON AND DAUGHTER, THIS IS THE 

And all your thoroughfares. 
Stop! No. 10. I needn’t show you 

What name the doorplate bears ; 
Once it had never met my vision, 
MEATS THAT ARE IN THE SHOP WINDOWS. When first I rang the bell ; 

Now that I walk in fields Elysian, 
I know it fairly well. 


BLESSED CHRISTMAS DAY, AND I'T BEHOOVES US TO BE MERRY. PU 
ON YOUR OUTER RAIMENT, AND YOUR FATHER WILL TAKE YOU DOWN 


TO THE VILLAGE, BUT YOU MUST NOT LOOK AT THE TOYS AND SWEET- 


THE GREATER CALAMITY. Inside, I find the same surroundings ; 
They've now a friendly air ; 

The ‘poor piano knows my poundings ; 
I have my special chair ; 

And Ned, with gloves and hat, chats, standing 
Ready to go down town, 


WO or three urchins were running down a long and 
very steep flight of steps, when the foremost stumbled 
and fell headlong twenty to thirty feet, and was only stopped 
near the bottom by doubling backward around the newel- 
post. It looked as though his back was broken, and that And leaves, on hearing from the landing, 
he was a dead small boy, but he gathered himself up, thrust The rustle of a gown ! 
his hands anxiously in his trousers pockets and ejaculated : . —Frank Roe Batchelder. 
“ By gosh, I b'le’ve I lost a cent.” 








AT THE ABATTOIR. 
RIMUS: Doesn't the sight of all this blood make you 
ill ? 
SECUNDUS: No; I shave myself. 


ON THE LANDING. 
ENELOPE: Don't! Stop! 
JACK: I can't help it (Azsses her). 
PENELOPE: How dare you, when I forbid it ? 
Jack: You merely said, ‘* Don't stop.” ‘*MIGHTY POOR STUFF.” ‘4 BETE NOIR.” 
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CHRISTMAS FAIRIES. 
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HOW IT ENDS. 


“HE was walking up Fifth Avenue. 
» He was walking down. 

She was attired in such a manner that a 
lily in a florist’s shop bowed her head in 
envious shame, 

He was likewise “ correct.” 

When they were twenty feet from each 
$f other she gazed at him fora moment. He 
responded with a look of almost human in- 
telligence. 

When they were ten feet from each other 
she had concluded that some time in the dim 
distant past they had met. She bowed. 

He bowed likewise and attempted a smile 
of recognition. 

“Why, howdu ?” said he. 

“So delighted,” said she. 

“ Chawming day, isn’t it?” 

“ Delightful—perfectly lovely.” 

“O, yes; you’re the girl who says ‘perfectly 











lovely,’ aren’t you? Let me consult my IN HADES. 
memoranda.” First Shade: WAT WAS THE CAUSE OF YOUR BEING SENT 
“True enough. And you are the gentle- Here? 
man who wears the guillotine collar and the Second Shade: TELEPHONE. 
ierhaen Weciic. “Let Hie con a i 0000 
x oranda also.” AS OTHERS SEE US. 


(They consult their memoranda for several seconds- Se OATCAKE: By Jove, Algy, you look as if you 
Suddenly he discovers a fact.) had just stepped out of a fashion-plate ! 

“ Why, we're engaged, aren't we?” ALGY BABOONY (mortified): Aw—what! So bad as 

“One moment—yes, you're right.” that ? 

“How charming! It was Bar Harbor, wasn't it?” : ——— Sener 

“ Yes, I believe so.” 

Moonlight ?” 

“Yes.” 

‘Couldn't stand it ?” 

“No.” 

“So we sat down on the rocks ?”’ 

“Yes.” 

“ Talked it all over?” 

“Vea.” 

‘“ Named the day ?” 

“Yes.” 

“ What a delightful reminiscence.” 

* Perfectly lovely !” 

‘Hope I may have the pleasure of seeing you occa- 
sionally during the season.” 

“Thank you. Good afternoon.” 


“ Good afternoon.” 
Tom Hall. 








WELL FITTED. THE RIVALS. 
fa on : . ss Lydia: OH! ALGERNON SYDNEY, FOR MY SAKE 
\W HAT experience have you had as a man servant? A.S.: HUSH, NoT A WORD; WAIT AROUND DER CORNER TILL 
“I was six years a private in the United States 1 «Nock DER STUFFIN’ OUT 0' HIM, AN’ DEN WE'LL GO To DEL- 
army.” MONICO’S TOGETHER } 
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WHO’sS TURN? 























CRIT MOMENT. 


















THE CAT WITH THE LONG HEAD. 





. LOVE VERSUS POVERTY. 
I. 
~*~ AID I to a light-hearted maiden, 
Who airily danced o’er the floor: 
‘“*Does Love fly away through the 
window 
When Poverty knocks at the door?” 


Il. 
~, She gave me a glance full of 
archness, 
And curled her sweet lips in a 
pout— 


‘‘Love, sir, is something,” she 


whispered, 





‘“‘T am sure I know nothing 


ee about.” 


, ay Ill. 

ia / I asked of a man who is richer, 

: Far richer than Croesus of yore: 
‘‘Does Love fly away through the 





window 
When Poverty knocks at the door?” 
IV. 
‘*T wish I could tell you,” he answered, 
(While smoothing a crown that is bald) 
‘* For Love is a queen in our household, 
But Poverty never has called.” 
Vv. 
I turned to a sage who had studied 
The world, from the rind to the core: 
‘* Does Love fly away through the window 
When Poverty knocks at the door?” 
Vi. 
‘* 7¢ does—with the wings of a swallow, 
And sometimes I've noticed, of late 
That Love will flit out through the window 
Should poverty rattle the gate.” 
J. A. Conwell. 


AD HOMINEM. 
H E: Is he very charitable ? 
SHE: Yes, very. 
Hr: What's he done? 
SHE: Well, I heard him speak well of you just now. 








IN THE FERRY HOUSE. 


o¢ ERE, now,” said 
the attendant to 
the smoking passenger, 
“Yer see der sign? no 
smokin’ ‘lowed in here.” 

“Yes, I saw that, but 
I noticed your kerosene 
lamps were smoking and 
I supposed you didn’t en- 
force the rule.” 

The passenger was put 
out but the lamps smoked 
on. 

A STARTLING RESEM- 
BLANCE. 
RIMUS: Mrs. Mc- 
Croesus is very lady- 
like. 

SECUNDUS: Yes. You 
would almost take her for 
one, wouldn't you ? 


THE WONDER OF IT. 


-" HAT are you?” 
“I'm a freak,” 

“But I mean what is 
your peculiarity?” 

“I'm an architect who 
designed a house as the 
owner wanted it.” 

“Jove! And they show 
you all for ten cents!” 








AN EXCELLENT REASON. 


Auntie; KATIE, YOU MUST NOT CUT OUT THOSE DOLLS ON SUNDAY, REMEMBER THE FOURTH 
COMMANDMENT. GOD MADE THIS BEAUTIFUL WORLD IN SIX DAYS AND RESTED ON TIIE SEVENTH, 

Katie (after a little reflection): AUNTIE, DID HE MAKE EVERYTHING IN SIX DAYS ? 

‘*YES, MY DEAR; EVERYTHING.” 

‘“ WELL, I RECKON HE DID REST, ’CAUSE HE DIDN'T HAVE ANYTHING ELSE TO DO,” 





EMARKABLE FORESIGHT. 

NEXPERIENCED YOUNG 

WIFE (whose husband has 
returned home for the first time 
under the tnfluence): Warling, 
you are sick. Let me send for 
the doctor. 

HUSBAND (one of the boys): 
No; don’t send for any doctor, 
but if my symptoms don’t im- 
prove soon, send for a snake 
charmer. 

DRIVING AWAY A TENANT. 
point, Mr. Isaacs; this building is abso- 
lutely fire-proof.” 

“Oh, mine krashus. Idt vould nefer do. 
money in dher glodins peezniss vidout a foyer vunce in a 
vhile.” 


Dhere ish no 


? ta, TXonnnvn. 


rey 





—— 
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()": you Saucie littyle Paire 
‘ Wth yre daintie littyle Aire, 


idmit you’re most provoking Swecte , 


| doe ‘ 
Yett, alas! I doe complaine 
You are Sadlye Proude & Vaine, 


Just because My Ladye letts you touche hr feet 


You turne uppe yt littyle Toes, 
Lyke a Prettie Mayde ht Nose, 

Since My Ladye deigns to weare you 
sootes & Shoes 


Now & Thenne 


Yett you v¢ Ryvvalls 
‘Mongst ye wh My Deare maye chuse, 
Prettie Mayde maye chuse 





‘ymongst y¢ Menne 


Lyke y¢ 





Age - 
S 
my Or" ~a TA 
b& When ‘ ee Ss 


; She come | Soe Slippers, Don't bee Vaine ! 






agai ne’ f 
pe - ~ A . i X whenne she comes againe, 
: , { Bee sure My Love right Modestlie y¢ greete ; 
} : 6 Ye Kysse I hyde in Eache 
Praye givve her wth ths Speeche : 


Tredd lightlye, for hs Heart’s beneathe yr feete ! 
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WHERE THEY HAVE TO GO FOR IT. 


DAMS: Where do you go for lunch ? 
JoNES: I don’t go for it, at all; it’s thrown to me. | eat ata 
Park Row restaurant. 


IGN PAINTER: Now, Missus Johnsing, what does you want put 
on dis yer sign ? 
MISSUS JOHNSING (after a moment of deep thought): 1 guess 
‘Goin’ out scrubbin’ done in here” will do. 


¢é 





SELL you dot dog for a kervarter.”’ 
“ But I don’t want a cavorter. 1 want a setter.”’ 
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HOLIDAY TIME. 


A CASE OF AGGRAVATED SANG FROID. aie OU must understand,” said the Editor, “that we pay 

“HE: He is a person of perfect ease and self-possession, only on publication.” 
and is thoroughly at home anywhere. “Very well, sir,” returned the Bard; “that will suit me 
HE: Yes, he even has the faculty of making you feel a exactly. I had thought of taking out an insurance policy for my 
total stranger in your own house. children’s benefit, but this arrangement will do equally well.” 
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TWO VIEWS OF THE SUBJECT. 


He (excitedly): HANG ir! I’M SURE I HEARD ONE OF THOSE 


CONFOUNDED KopDaks ! 


She (quietly): PossipLy. MY BROTHERS ALL HAVE THEM, YOU 


KNOW, 


le W HAT is the chief characteristic of the chump ?”’ 
“He doesn't know that he is a chump.” 


| pew COEN: I vud like to have a store in heaven, 


mudder ! 
Mrs. COEN: You vill never be a schmart man, Issy. 
Dere is more gustomers in de udder blace. 


AMOR ET DORA. 


LTHO’' thro’ Winter's frosts and snows 
Young Cupid all unheeding goes ; 
And when the Summer heats oppress 
He minds them even less ;— 


Yet as he flits near Dora's eyes, 
Alas—with heat he nearly dies; 
And when he ventures near her heart 
It's icy coldness makes him smart. 
William Barclay Dunham. 


NOTED. 
*HE: Mr. Studley must be an immensely popular man. 
- He is well known at all the prominent clubs, is not he ? 
HE: Oh, yes—blackballed by nine of them, I think. 


REAT EDITOR: What shall we do to create a sensa- 
tion to-morrow ? 
ASSISTANT: Bring out the paper without a sensation in it. 


Py, 
g He: lf YY 
a 4 . Rea ANY ONG 


ng 





Superintendent: WF1.1., MY MAN, WHAT CAN I DO FOR YOU ? 

Man: SEVENTEEN YEARS AGO YOU HAD IN YOUR EMPLOY A MES- 
SENGER BOY BY THE NAME OF BRUTUS Ross ! 

Supt. (sadly): 1 HAD. 

Man: ONE BRIGHT MAY MORNING YOU SENT HIM WITH AN IM- 
PORTANT MESSAGE TO FOURTEENTH STREET. 

Supt.: I pip (musingly) SEVENTEEN YEARS AGO ! 

Man: WELL, SIX YEARS AGO HE DISCOVERED THAT THE PARTY 
FOR WHOM THE MESSAGE WAS INTENDED HAD DIED, AND TO-DAY HE 
BRINGS BACK THE LETTER UNOPENED, 

Supt.: THEN YOU ARE—— 

Man; BRUTUS Ross, AT YOUR SERVICE, (Flings letter down on 
(able and swoons from over-exertion.) 
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A SAD RESULT OF TOO MUCH ENERGY. IN support of the well-estab- 
lished rule that a justice of the 
peace always- finds for the 
plaintiff—that is, for the man 
that brings ** grist to the mill” 
—may be cited a cause that was 
tried some years ago in Mary- 
land. The action was against 
a railway company for killing 
the plaintiff s cow on the com- 
pany's track. The testimony 
was all in favor of the com- 
pany, tending overwhelmingly 
to show that the cow had ** no 
business”’ on the track. After 
the hearing the megistrate 
promptly decided for the plain- 
tiff. The company's attorney 
was greatly surprised and asked 
his honor upon what grounds 
he could arrive at such a deci- 
sion. He said in reply, that 
the company was negligent in 
not putting up a_ sign-board 
with ** Lookout for the Loco- 
motive !” painted on it. 

" ‘*But the cow could not 
have read it,’’ said the aston- 
ished attorney. 

‘* Very true,” said the majes- 
——_—__—_——_ ty of the law, ‘* but it would 
have been much worse for 
the company if a person had 
been killed, and under all the 
circumstances the company is 
getting off easy. Judgment 
for plaintiff.” 


tee 





‘* You must cheer up. Remember that everything is for the best. You must not grieve. Just remember 
that your wife isin heaven, where there is everlasting peace,” said the Reverend Miggles to Colonel Snowfer, 
who had recently lost his wife. 

The Colonel shook his head, and replied sadly: ‘*I wish I could think so, but I can’t. There may have 
been peace in heaven before she got there; but you know what sort of a woman she was.” . 


THE messenger boy dates back to Solomon’s time: Vide Proverbs x., 26: ‘‘As vinegar to the teeth, and A man can easily have his 


d as smoke to the eyes, so is the sluggard to them that send him.”—Soston Courier. own way by not wanting it.— 
Bx. 


GORHAM MFG. CO., 


SILVERSMITHS, 


SOLID SILVERWARE. 


UR recently completed works at Providence, R. I., 





are regarded as the most perfect and extensive 
plant for the manufacture of Silverware in the world, and 


include all of the latest improved machinery, much of it 





peculiar to this establishment. Our corps of employees 
outnumber any similar establishment in this country or 
in the world. 

Its capacity is for two thousand employees, and we 
are enabled by these increased facilities in every depart- 
ment to produce unlimited novelties in our line. Our 
stock now contains the largest and most varied assort- 
ment of Silverwares ever presented, and at no time has 


it been so complete and well filled with novelties from 





inexpensive to the most elaborate and artistic. 


GORHAM MFG. CoO., 


Broadway and 19th Street, = NEW YORK. 
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oe HERE are you going, my pretty maid ?” 
‘‘I’m going to sneeze, kind sir,’’ she said. 
‘*And at whom will you sneeze, my pretty maid?” 
‘*Atchoo, atchoo! kind sir,” she said. 
—Binghamton Leader. 


SunpDAyY SCHOOL TEACHER: And when the wicked children continued 
mocking the good prophet, two she-bears came out of the mountain, and ate up 
over forty of the wicked children. Now boys, what does this teach us ? 

Jimpsy PRIMROSE: I know. 

TEACHER: Well, Jimpsy ? 

JIMPSY PRIMROSE: It teaches us how many children a she-bear can hold.— 
Boston Courier. 


Doctor: Ailments may not be serious, you know ; but it’s well to keep your 
eye on them. 
BRONSON: But one can’t always do that, doctor. For instance, last month 


I had a boil on the back of my neck.—Zzgh?. 


BLINKS : 
JINKS: 


Been traveling in Europe, eh ? 
Hired a cab.— Exchange. 


How did you find the hotels ? 


‘*T HEAR your husband is quite a gallant. 
kets ?” 
‘* Only the ones I gave him to post.”—Spare Moments. 


Do you ever find any letters in his 


‘* MAMMA, where do the cows get the milk ?” asked Willie, looking up from 
the foaming pan of milk which he had been intently regarding. 

‘* Where do you get your tears ?’’ was the answer. 

After a thoughtful silence he again broke out : 

‘* Do the cows have to be spanked, then ?”"—Zxchange. 


HE had the appearance of one who had seen much of the world, and had not 
found it a soft snap. His clothes were composite, and he had evidently long been 
a stranger to water and its uses. He shuffled into Major Fay’s well-known saloon 
in Pueblo the other day, and, leaning against the bar, gazed, with a deep yearning 
in his eyes, upon the shining rows of bottles and cut glass on the other side. The 
bartender was about to signal the bouncer to do his duty when the stranger asked 
for the proprietor. 

‘* Have you any rats in the house ?"’ asked the stranger. 

‘Rats! Well, I should say so! big 1s cats!” said the major. 

‘* Do you want to get rid of them?” 

‘** You bet !”’ was the reply. 

‘* Well, you give mea drink and a dinner,” said the stranger, ‘‘and I will 
agree to kill every rat in your house in half an hour.” 


Major Fay’s curiosity was aroused. He couldn't see how it could be done, but 
here was a fair proposition, and the expense was not great anyway, so he said : 

‘*T guess I'll go you once anyway, but I don’t believe you can do it.” 

The stranger took a large soaking drink, and he looked confident and happy as 
they repaired to a neighboring restaurant for the dinner. 

He ate a hearty meal. It wasn’t a square meal—it was an all-around meal, 
When they got back to the saloon, the stranger said : 

‘* Have you a spade handy ?” 

A boy was sent for one and soon returned with it. 
collected to see the sport. 

Everybody was waiting in great suspense to see the slaughter begin. The rat- 
catcher took the spade, examined it carefully, tested its weight, while the crowd 
held its breath. Next he selected a big, comfortable chair, seated himself, crossed 
his legs, leaned back with a benignant expression on his seared countenance, and 
said : 


By this time a crowd had 


‘* Now bring on your rats !”” 

There was a momentary pause, and then a sound of intemperate revelry, fol- 
lowed by the quick opening of the door and the sudden emission of a heterogeneous 
mass, which landed far out on the mud-cushioned pavement.—/Pueblo Merry 
World. 


THE PROFESSOR (at the dinner table): 
have you seen your little boy, Willie, lately ? 

Mrs. Cuopsticks: No, Professor, | have not seen him since 10 o'clock, and 
I can’t imagine what has become of him. In fact, I am very much worried about 
him. 

PROFESSOR: Well, seeing Martha pour me out that glass of water just now 
reminded me of something that I had on my mind to tell you some time ago, but 
which unfortunately escaped my mind. _ It was just about 10 o'clock, I think, that 
I saw little Willie fall down the well.— Boston Courter. 


Oh, by the way, Mrs. Chopsticks, 


A CART-LOaD of returning rebel prisoners, relates Eli Perkins, had just arrived 
at City Point on their way back to Richmond. 

‘* How fah is it to Richmond, eny way ?” asked a grizzled old rebel prisoner of 
a smart Yankee major on Butler's staff. 

‘*Oh, not far. How far do you think ?” 

‘* Reck’n et's near ento three thousin’ mile,” drawled the Confed. 

‘*Nonsense! You must be crazy,’’ returned the officer. 

‘* Wall, I eant a-reck’nin’ adzact,” was the slow reply. 
kinder.” 

“Oh! you did? And pray why ?” 

‘* Coset’s took’n you'uns nigh untoe four year to git thar from Wash'n'ton."— 
Hotel Man's Guide. 


‘* Jest tho't so, 


Miss ROWENA: 
named Stella ! 

Mr. PARHAM: Stella means star. Perhaps they call her that, not because 
they thought her bright, but because she was beautiful in the dark.—Harfer's 
Bazar. 


Think of a wishy-washy, phlegmatic girl like her being 





FOR THE HOLIDAY SEASON 


THE LIGHT OF ASIA; or, THE GREAT RENUNCIATION. Illustrated 
Edition. By Sir Epwixn ArNo_p, M.A. Holiday Edition. 12mo, 
with portrait, price $1.50; full gilt, price $2.00. 

THE HOUSE OF THE WOLFINGS. A Tale of the House of the 
Wolfings and all the Kindreds of the Mark, written in Prose and in 
Verse, by WiLtt1AM Morris, author of ‘‘The Earthly Paradise.” 
12mo, Oxford style, price $2.00. 

POEMS. 
ginson. 


By Emiry Dickinson, With Introduction by T. W. Hig- 


16mo, cloth, price $1.50. 
NANON. By 
Latimer. 


GrorGE SAND. Translated by Elizabeth Wormeley 


12mo, half Russia, price $1.50. 

LOUISA M. ALCOTT: Her Lire, LETTERS AND JOURNAL. 
by Epnan D. CHENEY. 
Home in Concord, 


Edited 
With portraits and view of the Alcott 
One volume, 16mo, price $1.50. 


There is not in the range of American biography a more touching and inspiring 
book. It is the record of a life so steadfast, so unselfish, so devoted to others, so 
strenuous in endeavor, and so high-minded from first to last, that he must be dull 
indeed who can read without ‘ears in his eyes and the impulse to nobler living quick- 
ened in his heart.— Boston Courier. 


THE DAY'S MESSAGE. A Brief Selection of Prose and Verse for 
each day in the year. Chosen by SusAN COOLIDGE. 16mo, white 
and green cloth, price $1.00; full gilt, price $1.25. 

OUR NEW ENGLAND. Her Nature described by HAMILTON WrIGHT 
MABIE. Oblong 4to, limp cover, 
Japanese paper, gilt edges, price $4.00; cloth, price $5.00. 


With photogravures from nature. 


Sold by all Booksellers. 





Mailed, postpaid, by the Publishers. 


ROBERTS BROTHERS, 


BOSTON. . 





Which Magazine 


shall I take ? 


I want the one that is written by men who know 
what they write about; and I want them to do their 
best. 

I want diversion; I want it as good as the seri- 
ous part. Good literature is that which does well 
what it aims to do—entertains, moves, informs. 

I want a variety of timely topics discussed with 
knowledge, ability, grasp, authority. Timely topics 
are those that civilized people are thinking about. 
What I want is help to think about them. 

SCRIBNER’S MAGAZINE for 1891 will answer 
these requirements. Look at the announcements 
published in the November issue. 25 cents a num- 


ber, $3.00 a year. 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, 


7438 BROADWAY, 
NEW YORK. 
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JUSTICE MILLER saw President Lincoln for the last 
time at the inaugural ball given in honor of his second 
election. The President turned to him with great 
cordiality, and said : 

‘* How are the justices and their gowns ?” 

Judge Miller replied that they were all right, and 
President Lincoln went on : 

‘* Miller, you were brought up on a farm, weren't 
you?” 

‘* Yes,” replied the Judge. 

‘© Well,” said President Lincoln, ‘‘ you must have 
seen the breaking of land and the burning up of timber 
in aclearing. You have seen the heavy bark fall off 
from a half-decayed iog, while out from under the bark 
would come great winged ants, which would waddle 


Cie 
r Hf) Te off with the funniest kind of clumsy dignity. Do you 
rT y| i | / know, Judge, I never see one of you Justices with 
i 4} | : your gowns on but I think of these ants which we used 
to see on the fatm in clearing ?"—rgonaut. 


‘*InN heaven's name, children, come and help me 
hunt for baby. I don't know what has become of 
him. Heis not in the room where I left him.” 

**Oh, he's all right, mamma; we are having a 
beautiful time playing the finding of Moses with him. 
Just come and see how lovely he looks in his basket 
floating on the river.”—/Vregende Blaetter. 


Ws 


c 


IT was an American lecturer who solemnly said one 
evening : 

‘* Parents, you may have children; or, if not, your 
daughters may have."— 777/-Bits. 


WARRANTED TO KEEP. 
‘“ TOM HAS BEEN AWFULLY GOOD TO ME, SINCE WE HAVE BEEN ENGAGED HE HAS GIVEN ME A WATCH, 
SEVERAL RINGS, AND LOTS OF OTHER BEAUTIFUL THINGS,” 


“AND HAVE YOU RECIPROCATED ?” 





“OH, YES; I GAVE HIM A BOX OF CIGARS MONTHS AGO, HE SAYS HE SMOKED ONE AND KEPT ALL THE 


REST EVER SINCE,” ‘“ ROOM FOR ONE MORF,” 











JOHN H. PRAY, SONS & CO. 


Persian, Indian and “Turkish 
Carpets and Rugs.. 


During the next thirty days we shall make a special offer of Rugs and Mats of Foreign and Domestic manufacture. 
We have given up the entire first floor of our building to this class of goods, and are making an unusually large and fine 
display of all kinds of ORIENTAL, EUROPEAN and AMERICAN CARPETS, RUGS and MATS. 

All those who contemplate purchasing this Fall will find this a favorable opportunity, as our assortment is large and 
as yet unbroken and our prices are low. We should recommend our friends to make their selection before the rush takes 
place that always precedes the Holidays. 

The attention of connoisseurs is called to a choice collection of Mohair and Silk Rugs, as well as a very attractive 


stock of SMALL ANTIQUE PIECES. 


DAGHEHSTAN RUGS. 
We offer about 300 Rugs at $7.50 each. 


_ These are taken from regular retail stock, and offered at this low price only to reduce our unusually large 
holding of Oriental Goods. 


All of our Rugs and Carpets are marked on the ticket in plain figures ata POPULAR PRICES. 
t®” CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED. 


JOHN H. PRAY, SONS & CO,, 
CARPETS AND UPHOLSTERY; 
558 and 560 Washington Street, 


30 to 84 Harrison Awenue Extension. - - - - BOSTON. 
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The Best Porous 
- Plaster in the 

° +O fers World—the verdict 
of Thousands. 


Prescribed and 
Endorsed by 
Physicians as the 
Best of All. 

The inaietiaititien of your 
BELL-CAP-SIC Plaster. is un- 
surpassed for many purposes. 


EDWIN M. HALE, M. D., 


62 FE, 22nd St., Chicago. 





My customers like the 
BELL-CAP-SIC Plasters so much 
that I cannot sell them any other, 


G. LAMPING, 
Meriden, Conn. 


— CURE — 
Kidney Pains, 
Coughs, Colds, 


RELIEF FROM PAIN =— and Pleurisy. 


— RELIEVE — 


Backache, 
Rheumatism, 
Neuralgia. —GIVE QVICK 









Beware of inferior imitations, and insist on the genuine with a picture of a bell on the back-cloth. 25 cents at Druggists, or 


Crosvenor & Richards, Boston, Mass. 
OAKLEY’S 
CALIFORNIA VIOLETS. 





In Lord Chesterfield’s letters to his son much stress 
is laid on the desirability of making a handsome ap- 
pearance, and he is urged to give every attention to 
his wearing apparel. > our own day the feeling 
that a well-dressed man is in the world's good graces 
cannot be denied, and there is a source of satisfac- 
tion in wearing good clothes, that is part of human 
nature itself. 

Now that clothing is so reasonable in price, there 
is no excuse for ‘‘seediness.’’ Besides it doesn’t 
pay. In our line of foreign and domestic fabrics 
will be found the fashionable fancies of London 
and Paris, and no gentleman of correct taste will 
fail to find the latest patterns in the samples which 
we will gladly mail on request. 

If you cannot reach any of our branch stores to 
examine our line of goods, send your address to our 
Headquarters, Boston, and we will mail you FREE 
full line of samples,with rules for self-measurement. 


Plymouth Rock PantsC0. evict Street. 


BRANCH STORES : 


695 Washington St. and 249 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 





ESSENCE OF 
CALIFORNIX 


VIOLETS 


WV concentrated extract 
from native flower 
THE OAKLEY SOAP 6 | 
PERFUMERY COMPANY: 
NEW YORK - 


279 Broadway. New York. 943 Penna, Ave.,Washington, 
PD. C. 72 Adams Street, Chicago, IL. 914 Main St., Richmond, 
Va. 21719th Street, Birmingham, Ala. Burnside Build- 
ing, Worcester, Mass. 270 River Street, Troy, N. Y. Ho- 
tel Gilmore, Springfield, Mass. 18 Westminster Street, 
Providence, R. I, 110 Canal Street, New Orleans, La. 
Under Metropolitan Hotel, Cottage City, Mass. Bar Har- 
bor, Me. Pensacola, Fla. 39 Whitehall Street, Atlanta, 
Ga. 83 South Main Street, Waterbury, Conn. 9 W. Merri- 
mac Street, Manchester, N. H. 106 North Main Street, 
Concord, N. H. 104 Montgomery Street, Montgomery. 
Ala. 79 Chapel Street, New Haven, Conn. 275 Meridian 
Street, East Boston. Corner Second and Sycamore 
Streets, Evansville, Ind Richardson Building, Chatta- 
nooga, Tenn. 110 Pear! Street, Albany, N. Y. 42 Centre 
Street, Rutland, Vt. Room 4. Y. M. C. A. Building, Bur 
lington, Vt. 145 Thames Street, Newport, R. L 
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FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS IN PERFUMERY. 


In One, Two and Four Ounce Bottles. 


AN ACCEPTABLE HOLIDAY GIFT. 














Lhe Decorator and Furnisher. 


A MAGNIFICENT ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE, 


Devoted to the One Subject of Home AporRNMENT, both in Furnishing and 





Decorating. 


It is an Artistic and Practical Answer to Every Inquiry and Want in 
Beautifying the Home. 





THE DECORATOR AND FURNISHER% 


Contains Original Designs and Articles on Decoration by the Best 
Writers and Most Prominent Artists. 


YEARLY SUBSCRIPTION, $4.00. SINGLE COPIES, 35 Cts. 
150 Nassau St. New York. 
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‘‘WuHaT song do you most admire?” inquired Angeline of Mr. Verisoft. _ 

‘It makes little difference to me what song, so long as you sing it, Miss Angeline.” * 

And then she loaded him up with a ballad with the euphonious title of ‘‘ Little Annie Rooney, 
an ancient ode which was formerly sung as a lyric by the Egyptians of the time of Queen Hatasu. 
~Hartford Post. 


























ROOM FOR DOUBT. 


He: W0UZ SHE RAZZLE-DAZZLED WHEN SHE SEEN ME IN 
MY SUNDAY CLOTHES, OR WUZ IT INDIFFERENCE SHE IN- 
TENDED TO CONWEY ? 








FROM BAD TO WORSE. 





Miss 1 ure: H T oF DO YOU KNOW THAT FRED ACTUALLY PROPOSED - ‘ ; P 
Miss May Ture: OW, EDITH, DEAR, HE said my eyes were’ diamonds bright, my cheeks like 


LAST EVENING ? jacqueminots, my neck and brow as fair and white as winter's 
Edith: Just as 1 EXPECTED. fairest snows. He swore my hair was like the gold that tints 
Miss May Ture: WHY DID YOU EXPECT IT? the sunset skies, my chin was cast in Cupid's mold—and truth 


seemed in his eyes. My smile was like the new-born day 
Edith: WHY, WHEN I REFUSED HIM LAST NIGHT, HE SAID HE WOULD GO AND DO my teeth twin rows of pearl, and after that he went away to 


SOMETHING DESPERATE.—London Fun. see another girl.—Cafe Cod Jtem. 


HOLIDAY GIFTS. 


JOHN MASON, 


246 FIFTH AVENUE, 
FORMERLY WITH TIFFANY & CO., 


Invites inspection by sightseers as well as intending purchasers of his 





large and carefully Selected Stock of Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry, Silver- 
ware, Fancy Goods, Cut Glass Ware, Stationery, ete. Manufactured with 
view to the present season. Suitable for Holiday or Wedding Gifts, and 
offered at prices that will be found very reasonable. 

Customers at a distance may. have goods sent them on_ selection, 
upon receipt of satisfactory reference. 


JOHN MASON, 
246 FIFTH AVENUE, 
NEW YORK. 
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NEW HOLIDAY BOOKS. 


ROMOLA. 

In placing on the market this superb two-volume holiday edition of George Eliot's 
masterpiece, containing sixty etchings and photo-etchings printed in a variety of deli- 
cate tints, we feel that we have attempted and succeeded in giving the publlc the finest 
edition of this great historic story of Florentine life ever produced in any form. 

2 vols., white vellum cloth, red and gold, $6.00, 

GOUPIL’S PARIS SALON OF 1890. 

The instantaneous and unqualified success which last year greeted the issue of an 
English Text edition of this noted art volume, has induced the Paris publishers to con- 
tinue the publication, and every effort will be made to have the volume for 1890 outdo, 
in attractiveness and real art value, even its exquisitely beautiful predecessor, 

r vol., Imperial 8vo., red silk cloth, with new ** Palette ’’ design, $18.00. 

OUR GREAT ACTORS. 

A series of fine water-color portraits by Charles S. Abbé, portraying the following 
distinguished actors in their favorite roles: 

Epwin Boot as Richelieu; Sacvini as Macbeth; Jerrerson as Bob Acres; CoguE- 
Ltn as Mascarille; Lawrence Barretr as Count Lanciotto in Francesca da Rimini; 
Henry Irvinc as Mephistopheles. 

1 vol., quarto, lithographed cloth portfolio, $5.00. 

NIGHT SONG. 

By Cuartes Renick, illustrated by Henry Sandham. This song, or poem, is unique 
from the fact that each and every line suggests a separate picture to the artist’s mind. 
These illustrations, 16 in number, are reproduced by our own celebrated photograph- 
ing process from paintings by Mr. Sandham, — with an equal number of fine 
pen-and-ink sketches accompanying the texts of the song. The whole makes one of 
the most distinguished holiday works ever issued. Printed on fine linen vellum 
paper, with cover design, by Ipsen, stamped on vellum cloth. 

1 vol., royal quarto, cloth, $7.50. 

HANS OF ICELAND. Ebpition pe Luxe. Linmirep. 

By Vicror Huco. Anew translation by A. Langdon Alger. This work, which ranks 
among the best of the author’s early writings, and is so esteemed in France, has sin- 
gularly enough been neglected in some of the so-called ** Works of Victor Hugo”’ 
published in this country. It has remained for usto properly produce it insumptuous 
form, exquisitely illustrated with etchings, photogravures, and half-tone plates from 
designs by eminent French artists. Uniform with the Edition de Luxe Notre Dame, 
2 vols, 

The edition is strictly limited to Five HUNDRED numbered copies. 
1 vol., crown 8vo., half Roxburgh, gilt tops, $5.00. 

DREAMS OF THE SEA. 

A fine holiday souvenir, appropriate alike for old and young, consisting of choice 
selections from the most celebrated writers, including Longfellow, Whittier, etc., with 
unique illustrations printed in delicate tints. An exquisite novelty, combining high 
artistic and literary merit, with a fine religious sentiment. 

1 vol., oblong quarto (14% x 8 inches in size), boxed, $2.50. 

CHATTERBOX FOR 1890. 

This acknowledged King of Juveniles, Anown in every home in the land, contains 
in connection with its Aundreds of stories dear to the hearts of all children over two 
hundred full-page illustrations, drawn expressly for it by the most noted English illus- 
trators, and nothing has been omitted this year to bring the book nearer the zenith of 
juvenile perfection. 

1 vol., illuminated board covers, $1.25. 


ESTES & LAURIAT, Publishers, 
BOSTON, MASS. 


HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & COMPANY. 


The Atlantic for 1891 
will contain 
“The House of Martha,” 
Frank R. Stockton’s Serial. 





Over the Teacups. 

A charming new book by OLIVER 
WENDELL HOLMES. 12mo. $1.50, 
Sidney. 
A Novel, by MARGARET DELAND, | 
author of ‘‘ John Ward, Preacher.” 
$1.25. | 
** * Sidney’ not only sustains the repu- 
tation of the author of ‘John Ward, 
Preacher,’ but largely enhances it.””— | 

Literary World, London, 


Come Forth. 


A Story of the Time of Christ, by 
ELIZABETH STUART PHELPS and 
HERBERT D. Warp, authors of 
‘*The Master of the Magicians.” 
$1.25. 


Short Stories and Sketches by 
Rudyard Kipling. 
Henry James. 
Sarah Orne Jewett. 
Octave Thanet. 


The Song of Hiawatha. ae 
Illustrated with 22 full-page Photo- 
gravures, and about 4oo text Il]lustra- 
tions of Indians, Indian Costumes, 
etc., by FREDERIC REMINGTON, 
Buckskin, Svo, $6.00. 


Our Old Home. 


From new plates, with 31 Photogra- 
vures of English scenery, churches, 
etc. 2 vols. 16mo, gilt top, $4.00: 
half calf, $7.00; polished calf, $9.00. 


The Vision of Sir Launfal. 


Contributions from 
Dr. Holmes, Mr. Lowell, 
and Mr. Whittier. 


Some heretofore unpublished 
Letters by Charles and 
Mary Lamb. 


An entirely New Edition. With simian 
Photogravure Illustrations anda Por- | 
trait. $1.50. | TERMS: $4.00 a year, postage patd, 


For Sale by all Booksellers. 


Sent, post-paid, 


HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & COMPANY, 


4 PARK ST., BOSTON. 


n vecetpt of price by the Publishers, 


11 E.17TH ST., NEW YORK. 


A. JAECKEL, 
RFURRIER. 


Exclusive Styles in 
Capes, 
Jackets, 


| Fur Garments, 





ete. 


Receiver of the GRAND 


GOLD MEDAL at the 


\ Paris Exposition, 1889. 








Ye 


19th St. 


NEW YORK. 


11 East near Broadway, 


N. B.—Headquarters for Russian Sable. 








CHOICH CHRISTMAS GIiFTts. 





LOYAL LITTLE RED-COAT, A. A Story of Child-life in New York in 1783 
and 1784. By RutrH Ocpgn. With more than sixty vignette illustrations after 
original designs by Harry A. Ocpgn, the well-known delineator of American life in 
Colonial times. ///ustrated in a profuse and beautiful manner, such as has not 
been attempted previously in any similar book for young people. A story bright and 
interesting, and at the same time full of historical interest. 

1 volume, 4to, in a beautiful and unique binding; cloth, with frame enclosing 
white panel, on which appear the figures of the ‘* Little Red-Coat’’ and a soldier 
in full uniform, $2.00. 


FLORA’S KINGDOM. Aremarkable novelty in the shape of a handsome portfolio, 
containing 12 sketches of living or personified flowers, etc., PAINTED BY HAND IN 
WATER-COLORS, On white, water-colored cardboard of fine quality. Beautifully 
executed, and remarkably low in price for work done by hand. Bound in white 
and gold, and embossed with raised title in gold. Tied with white silk cord at 
top, bottom, and sides. Size, 7x94 inches. Price, in a neat box, $3.00 


2 
XXIV BITS OF VERS DE SOCIETE. A collection of selections of society verse 
from Dosson, Locker, LEARNED, Peck, SuCKLING, PraAep and others of the best 
poets of England and America. {Illustrated by 12 fac-similes of water-color designs, 
by H. W. McVickar. With portrait of McVickar, and several vignette illustra- 
tions by various artists. 
1 volume, 4to, gilt top, dark or white cloth, $3.00; silk. $3.50. 


BABY SWEETHEARTS. New versesof child-life, by HELEN Gray Cone. Illus- 
trated by fac-similes of very large sketches in colors and in outline by Maup 
Humpurey, the artist of ‘* Babes of the Nations.’’ A most attractive work, with 12 
full-page illustrations by Maud Humphrey, in many colors, representing children 
in picturesque groups or scenes. Each one of these pages is accompanied by a 
separate page, with original verses printed in connection with novel outline 
sketches of children, flowers, etc., by Miss Humphrey. 

Large folio (size of page, 11x14 inches), boards, $3.00; with the 24 leaves in 
portfolio, in a box, $4.00. 


WATER-COLOR FAC-SIMILES. A most remarkable line of these well-exe- 
cuted copies, done in a manner that cannot be excelled. The following subjects, by 
Maup Humpurey, can be had at prices varying from $1.00 to $7.50, according to 
the style of mat, or whether they are prints or signed proots: *\Dandelion Times,” 
“Little Folk Wide Awake,” “Little Folk in Dreamland,” and “Four Little 
Women.’ The publishers also offer fac-similes of water-colors by such well-known 
artists as W. T. Smepiey, H. W. McVickar, Percy Moran, Rosina Emmet SHEk- 
woop, and J. L. Gerome Ferris. For full description of these fac-similes send for 
catalogue. A fac-simile that will interest all Yale and Harvard men is one repre- 
senting their annual race on the Thames, by James M. BarnsLey. 


Send for New CaTa.oGvue containing full description of many Art and Ho ttpa\ 
Pustications. Mention Lire. On receipt of ten cents, this caahane and Two CoL- 
ORED PLATES or a Calendar will be sent to any address. Any of the above can be had 
of your bookseller, or will be sent to any address (at publishers’ expense), on receipt ot 
advertised price. 

FREDERICK A. STORES COMPANY, 


Publishers, Importers, Booksellers, Stationers, Dealers in Works of Art, 
182 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY, 
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“g ARNOLD, CONSTABLE & 60., 


Autumn Dress Fabrics. 


BENGALINES. SILKS. 

LYONS VELVETS. Wool Dress Stufts. 
CLOTHS AND CLOAKINGS. 
CLOAKS AND WRAPS. 
FURS AND FUR GARMENTS. 
HOSIERY AND UNDERWEAR. 








ND 
he CARPETS and UPHOLSTERY. 
59. A KODAK WINTER SCENE ORIENTAL RUGS, 

Send to the Kastman Company, Rochester, N. Y., fora 


copy of “Do I want a Camera,” (illustrate ay free by mail, 


Broadway, cor. Nineteenth Street. 


NEW YORK. 


S CENSUS RETURNS. 


1 1783 _ >> 











— ae Census Bureau having called for ten years’ Statistics regarding the business of each Life 
Assurance Company, there has been published in advance a series of tables containing the 
census items. The figures given significantly illustrate the fact that, of all the companies reporting 


ifuly | to the New York Insurance Department, the Equitanié shows, for the last ten years, “Ae /argest 


white 


rdat_ 1 syercase, in every item indicating growth, magnitude, financial strength, economy and profit. 
"east Increase in Premium Income, : - . - $18,961,123 
mira , 

Increase in Total Income, - - . - 22,046,20 
tas Increase in Assets, . . : shen 
idren . 
by a Increase in Surplus, - 15,888,009 
iid Increase in Outstanding Assurances, — - - 468,658,951 
-exe ~ . — e 
—E Excess of income over Expenditure, - 65,992,363 
‘nn Increase in Ratio of Assets to Liabilities, — - . - So 
d for 
epre 


» | THE EQUITABLE LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY, 


col 


» had 


i 120 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


HENRY B. HYDE, President. JOHN A. McCALL, Comptroller. JAMES W. ALEXANDER, Vice-President. 




















We take the LIBERTY of ENLICHTENING THE WORLD on the merits of 


Armour’s Extract. Armour’s Extract of Beef saves money, time and labor. It renders good and economic 

cookery possible in every household; takes the place of fresh meat and other “stock” in Soup making; acts as a delicious and 

effective stimulant in cases of weakness and fatigue. One pound equals forty-five pounds of prime lean beef. 
Book of receipts, showing the use of Armour’s Extract in Soups and Sauces, mailed, on application, by the manufacturers. 


ARMOUR & -CO., CHICAGO. 
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“=~ The Christmas festival is now celebrated all 
bver the world, and wherever a Christmas is looked 
‘forward to, there may be found the 


Remington Standard 








L ypewriter. 
The Remington Typewriter is one of the 


mechanical triumphs of the century, and goes where 
Civilization goes. 


Wyckoff, Seamans € Benedict, 
327 Broadway, New York, U. S. A. 

















“(Chaps.” 


The dear little ““Chap” that mother likes; 
The great big “Chap” that sister likes; 
The irritating Chap that nobody likes ; 
The medical “Chap” that everybody likes 


ALL PAY TRIBUTE TO 


influence of 







the purity and soothing 
PACKER’S TAR SOAP. 


“We have found the tar soap 
made by the Packer Mfg. Co. to 
be not only a good toilet soap, 
but an excellent remedy for 
chapped skin.”—Lancet-Clinic. 

“An articie for the toilet, vastly 
superior to the highly perfumed 
soaps so much in use.” — The Homeopathic 
Times. 


‘* Refreshing and Delicious for the Bath and Shampoo.” Invaluable 
to travelers. Antiseptic. 25 Cents. All druggists. 


*,* Sample (4 cake), 10 cents, stamps. Mention Lirr. 


THE PACKER MFG. CO., 100 Fulton St., N. Y. 





IDEAS ® CHRISTMAS. 








/E have prepared for the convenience of buyers, 

a dainty little catalogue of articles suitable for 
a-hristmas presents, in China, Glass, Silver, Bric-a- 
Brac, etc., arranging the titles according to price, 
Minder heads ranging from 25 and So cents to 
$500.00. It is quite suggestive, there being over 
one hundred items, for instance, under the heading 
300 to $5.00. 
application. 


We mail it to any address, on 


Ask also for our illustrated price-list of Moon- 
stone Cut Glass, an entirely new finish in rich cut 
glass, introduced by us. 


W. FT. Glenny, Sons & Co., 


BUFFALO, 


NEW YORK. 





















Haviland & Co.’s China at First Hands. 


If you want to be 
sure of getting just 
the right thing, the 
latest in design, and 


choicest in decora- & 





tion, buy Haviland 


BISCUIT JAR. 
They are the 


BON-BON BOX. 


& Co’s China. 


representative makers in all the 


*We sell thousands of dol- 
lars worth each year by cor- 
respondence. If you cannot 
call at our store write to us. 


world of the finest and best 


porcelain ware for the table. 


FRANK HAVILAND, 
14 BARCLAY ST.., 





MUTUAL LIFE CONSOLS. 





More 


Ines 


Insurance Com- 


comb 
Advantages with Fewer Restric- 


tions than any Investment 
ance contract ever offere 


consolidates 


of New York, 


The Consol Policy recently announced 


by The Mutual Life 


pany 


Insur- 
It 
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offers 
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ny s 
for 


Investment, 
Annual Income. 
is policy. App 


No other company 
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